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PREFACE. 



A wo&K presents but an unfinished appearance , 
unless a Preface be aiSxed to it ; yet so few per- 
sons, especially young persons, take the trouble to 
read a " tiresome, dry Preface,'' that the present 
might be spared, did I not feel anxious to greet 
the juvenile readers of a former little work of 
mine — " The Children's Fikeside," — with a 
hope that they may find as much amusement in 
reading " The Yoong Wanderer's Cave,'*^ ai 
^they received in the perusal of the first named set 
CQ of tales. I speak the more confidently, because I 
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VI PBSFACS., 

am in possession of numerous assurances that the 
tales have been read with pleasure by many happy 
groups. 

I have been further incited to write thisaddress^ 
in order to mention, that if I should be so fortu- 
nate as to create a wish among my present readers 
to become further acquainted with my little pro- 
ductions, it affords me pleasure to inform them, 
that measures are already in progress, by which I 
shall be enabled to offer another work for their 
perusal at that joyous season — ^the Midsummer 
Holidays — when sunny skies and playful breezes 
shall invite them to the shade of leafy arbours. 
At that sweet time, 

** When all' the biids ue fidnt with the hot lun, 
And hide in cooling trees ;** 

when the fervent voice of the grasshopper chirp- 
ing in his torrid joy, 
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From hedge to hedge, about the new mown mead ; 



when flowers droop their languid heads, and 
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weary cattle seek the beech^i shade, or silent pool, 
when the canopy of overhanging boughs becomes 
a choice retreat, — then I hope that many a solitary 
reader, or social group, may find the perusal of 
the adventures of a wandering Sailor an occupa- 
tion that will detract nothing from the enjoyment 
<^ a tranquil hour. Till then, my young friends. 

Farewell ! 

I. J. T. 

January \8ty 1830. 
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THE INNOCENT PRISONER. 



'< Every prisoner is considered innocent till he be proved guilty/^ 

English Law. 
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YOUNG WANDERER'S CAVE; 

OB, 

THE INNOCENT PRISONER. 



" How kind of my Uncle Hull, to invite me 
down to York I — wasnH it, Sarah ?^^ said Stephen 
Bancroft to his sister, as they were ^^ minding the 
shop,^ in Bishopsgate^street. 

*< Yes, and how good of him to send you two 
sovereigns to pay your journey V^ replied Sarah. 
<^ How shall you travel— -outside the York mail ?^ 

*< Why, Tve been thinking, that if I walk part 
of the way, this fine weather, and ride sometimes 
in a waggon^ or anything of that sort,— that I 
shall go cheaper, and so be able to save some of 

B 2 



4 THE YOUNG WANDERER's CAVE. 

the money; for father says he can't afford me 
another hat ; and mine looks so shabby that I shall 
be ashamed to wear it in York ; — and then, yom 
know, I can buy myself one directly I get dieire — 

canH I ?" 

" A very good thought of your's, Stejdien ; — 
but then, do you know, I'm thinking that mother 
won't Kke you to walk all that Way, nearly two 
hundred miles, without anybody with you ; for — ^^ 

" Why I should ride all that way without any 
one to take care of me, you goose ! — Come, come, 
don't you say anything to my mother to frighten 
her, and she will let me walk, I know." 

" Oh no, I won't say a word ;^— liow I Msh I 
was going ! — I wonder what sort of a girl my 
cousin is !— Let's see— Phcebe is my age, and John 
is nearly yours ; — I wonder if they do anything in 
the business !— I suppose, though, he is 'prenticed 
to my uncle, as you are going to be to fath^ ; 
I wish our trade was a cutler's too ; its a great deal 
genteder than a shoemaker's !~When do you think 
you shall come home i^n, Stephen ? though we 
do quarrel so sometimes, I shfiJOl be very sorry while 
you are away !— But hark-^mother is calling us to 
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dinnar; h&ce comesfalhw — ^I can see him through 

ihe green curUdti ;— now, Stephen, you can aak 

leave to italk part of the vay to York.^^ The 

brother and »8t^ then went into the little back par* 

lour to dine, and while they ate their hasty meal, 

Stephen won his mother^s consent to his own mode 

of journeying ; so, on the next morning, the 15th 

of July, he found himself trudging merrily through 

Kingsland, on the great north road, before the sun 

had risen, or the daily smoke, from the thousands 

of chimnies, had obscured from his sight that 

immoise mass of buildings which he had left 

behind. Sometimes riding, and sometimes walking, 

our happy hero, widi his blue bundle of linen, 

roiched Cambridgeshire, without any accident 

having befallen him, and we must leave him singing 

'Tve been roaming,"^ as he entered the little 

village of Paxton, near Biggleswade, where he 

intended to sleep that night— for we have to go 

back to London, in order that we may see the 

inside of a gaming-house in Oxford-street. 

In one of the rooms, then, which was closely 
shut up, althou^ the sun was yet shining, there 
sitt two men, with sharp, keen, hard faces, watch* 
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ing each other^s every movement, with all the 
acuteness and malignant hatred of sharpers. Each 
styled the other << friend T each assisted the otheo^ 
to cheat all who fell in their way ; each was 
dressed like a gentleman, the better to deceive his 
victims ; each suspected the other— (his ** firiend,") 
and both were rogues. Their names were Mem- 
tague and Jones. The former had once been a 
genteel and respectable young man, but being 
fond of ^< play^ that is, of cards, dice, &c., and 
falling into the company of a set of sharpers, one 
of whom was this very Jones, poor Montague 
soon became as bad as they were themselves. 
These two men visited most of the celebrated 
gaming-houses in England ; and wherever horaer 
racing, prizcrfighting, or other << amusements,*"" 
caused a great number of persons to be assembled, 
our sharpers never failed to be among them. On 
this fifteenth of July, they had sat down to play 
together, because it so happened that no company 
had attended the gambling-house on that evening. 
It is said, ^^ there is honour among thieves;"" 
but there was not any between these two swindlers, 
for Montague, by slipping loaded dice down '|iis 
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sleeve, and dexterously hiding the proper pair, 
ocyntrived to cheat his friend Jones out of three 
kimdred pounds. Joneses rage was terrible ; the * 
incre so, from the quietness with which he con* 
' <%aled it ; no outward sign warned Montague of 
the deadly vengeance that was within, so that 
^is white cheek, and leaden coloured lips, and 
'we tremor of his cold fingers, passed unheeded. 
*«rone6 knew himself to be a better player than his 
companion ; before they began, he had examined 
-tbe dice; he felt confident that Montague. had 
'.cheated him; though he could not discover 
'Hpj what means ; his money too, excepting a few 
. pounds, was all gone ; for gamblers are never 
•tich ; they may be worth fifty thousand pounds 
. -^^e week, and be beggars the next. There was one 
circumstance, however, that to Jones was more 
galling than even the loss of his money — and that 
was the look of triumph on Montague^s face. It 
was stich a look, that the duped wretch could 
endure it no longer ; he arose hastily from his 
chair, and muttering an oath as he left the room, 
swore he would win back his money, or mur- 
der the man whose dexterity had obtained it ! 
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These two worthless men, before they commen 
their game, had arranged that they should s^lr^r-.-. 
• together the next mcnuing for Doneasii^:^' 
races; and as they always travelled in thepla;b|^«^'i' 
est manner, in order to avoid bdng suspeette^v^ 
they had agreed to go as far as Cambridge ;^'^:,, 
coach, and trust to chance conveyances fpr ..tif^:«:\; 
remainder of their journey. •..;•* :.,*•::• 

As they had now parted in enmity, this sdheia^^- . 
was of course given up; but Jones had not^qbij*.!. 
the length of two streets before he became -dcm^-j'. 




enough to recollect the plan which they VJi^j^T;- 
formed, and to form one of his own, which'^jd * 
this: — He resolved to di^uise himself, to w 
his friend's movements, and to be guided by "l^iSLi^f. 
cumstances when and how to reveage hims^^S'^r/ 
For this purpose, late as it was, after ten at night^:, ;•; 
he went to a perfumer's, and bought a bottl6f^.^^^>.. 
liquid, which is used to turn the colour of h^-|P^ 
his own was very light, and he considered tl^sEt;!' 
such an alteration would be made in his appe^ii^;,.;." 

• 

ance, when his bushy hair and large whiskey/, 
should become jet black, that but little furtjxdi^'-.: 
disguise would be needed. He was always pale,-^ 
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howeyer, and he thou^t that a pair of red cheeks 

would be na bad addition to his face : so a packet 

of rouge ^as added. Thai he purchased a great 

coat, and a hat, of a common sort, and each of a 

different form from ai^ that he had ever worn. 

The next morning he was up, and prowling about 

the neighbourhood in which Montague resided, 

that he might observe whether he quitted his 

lodgings, and so trace him wherever he might go. 

With the feelings of a demon, Jones soon saw his 

victim run down the steps of the house, drawing 

on a new pair of gloves ; he followed him, and 

observed that he entered a Cambridge coach ; 

being thus sure of him for that day, Jones boldly 

mounted the roof, and away they started. During 

the jouffney, the two travellers saw each other as 

perfect strangers, for the disguise which that 

*' bold bad man^' had assumed, was complete. 

Once, indeed, when they stopped to change 

horses, Montague, looking out of the window, and 

humming an anr, saw a grey, cruel eye leering on 

him from under a coarse hat, and he felt a little 

uneasy : but why, he could not tell- The eye, too, 

seemed- familiar to him, though where he could 

B 3 
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have seen the man, with such ooloured eyes, ancl 
black hair, he could not recollect ; but he sang no 
more : those horrid eyes appeared to haimt him all 
the day ; and every time the coach stepped after* 
wards, he looked out eagerly to catch another 
view of this strange man. Jones, however, was 
too wary to trust himself in his victim^s sight 
afterwards. At Cambridge, Montague again saw 
the .man with the strange eyes, sitting in the tap> 
room of the inn at which the coach stopped ; 90 
he immediately ordered a post chaise, resolving to 
cross the country, and get into the other great 
north road, in order to avoid his late travelling 
companion. 

Jones now began to suspect that he was dis- 
covered — so (having first heard from the post-boy 
that he was ordered to drive the gentleman to 
Paxton) he left the coach inn, took a chaise from 
another posting house, and arrived at the ^^ Gol- 
den Lion,'' in the village of Paxton, about ten 
minutes after Montague. Here Jones kept en- 
tirely out of his sight ; he staid in the bar, and 
took his tea with the landlady, Mrs. Nipper, 
whose favour he soon won, by the pleasant manners 
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which he airtfully assumed, in order to gain in- 
teUigence of Montague'^s movements. While they 
were chatting and dpping their tea, they heard a 
young voice coining up the inn-yard, singing 

** I've been roaming, Pve been Touning, 

MHiere the honeysuckle's sw^t ; 
And I'm cpming, and I'm coming, 

With hts of dust upon my feet." 



<c 



You are, indeed !^ exclaimed the landlady, 
you young jackanapes ! — whereas yer manners ? 
—do wipe yer shoes, do; — ^and, here, take this 
duster, and flack the dust off on um ; — out by the 
scraper ! — ^not in doors. Lod ! what a state the 
tables and things will be in with that cloud o** 
duat t'' 

Our hero, Stephen, for it was indeed he, whom 
we left entering this very village, singing so mer- 
rily,— did as he was ordered to do, by this very 
commanding landlady. Mrs. Nipper was, indeed, 
in the civilized village of Paxton, as absolute a 
sovereign as poor Selkirk is said to have been in 
his desolate island. She too could have said, 

"lam monarch of aU I come nigh, 

My reign there is no one disputes ; 
From my husband, all round to the stye, 

I command all the men, fowl, and brutes !" 
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Poor Gowpar ! how his mild fedings would have 
been shocked, if he could have seen his beautiful 
lines so used. However, it was the case. Mrs. 
Nipper was the cleanest, neatest, crossest, ea^ 
most bustling of landladies ;— -dean, neat, cross, 
and bustling to a fault ! Whether or not she 
was aware of her over excellaice, and so felt that 
when they happened to have a hogshead of bad 
ale on tap, their custcnners feU off, cannot be 
known ; but very certain it is, that she made little 
" Mr. Nip," (as she called her good-tempered hus- 
band,) ** brew good, sound, wholesome beer,**' so 
that, in general, her housQ was full, and always 
quiet, excepting where she herself happened to be. 

When Stephen came into the bar again, he had 
ceased singing; and felt, in spite of himself, a 
perfect awe of the portly dame, who sat pouring 
out the tea, — ^her lace frill set out round her short 
throat, like a chevatiw de frise^ — and her red roses 
quivering in her smart cap; so be very quietly seated 
himself in the window, till some waiter or cham* 
bermaid should come in. A well timed compli- 
ment from Joaes on the butter (which Mrs. N. 
had made herself,) here put her in a good humour 
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again ; so she turned to Stephen ; and seeing with 
one keen glance, that he might sit at her tafal^ 
without hurting her dignity, she said, ^ YouVe 
walked a long way, my lad, hav Vt you ?^ 

^^ Yes, Ma?am, I have; and I'm tired; and 
should like a little tea, when you can be ao good 
as to order me aome.^ 
This modest reply quite won Mrs. Nipper, who 
very kindly, — ^^ Gome, young man, bring a 
ir ; you shall have your tea with this gentle- 
man and me ; weVe but just begun.^ 

Thus encouraged, our hero drew near the cheer- 
ful little party ; and did ample justice to Mrs. 
N.^s home-baked bread, and fine fresh butter. 
When the meal was finished, the shrill tongue of 
the hostess (which generally served the purpose 
of abell) called to Jenny to << take away ,^ adding, 
as she left the room, << Now 111 go and see about 
Aebeds; Fm always very particular about my 
beds ; they are slept in every night : for I hcid 
It a sin Mid a t^^^nu* for any inn to have damp 
beds, giving people their deadis, as I say.*** 

Jones started up, and fdlowed her out of the 
room, saying, *^ with bar leave he would see his 
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1>ed-nx>in.'" She could not refuse: so they went up 
stairs. 

<' This, Sir/' said she, ** has two beds in it ; 
youll make no objections to let the lad as tea*d 
with us, sleep in the little bed ; for we have only 
this other room, next door, which I shall want 
for the gentleman in the dining-room.^' 

Jones looked hastily in, and saw that it had 
but one bed in it; he also observed that the 
^^ double-bedded room'^ had no fire-place, nor 
any opening for one in the chimney ; so he said, 
^^ Certainly, certainly, I could make no possible 
objection to the youth sleeping in my room ; but 
I noticed that there is no chimney in this room, 
and I am liable to violent attacks of my breath 
if I do not sleep with plenty of air ; summer and 
winter I lie with the windows wide open, and the 
chimney board down : so I will take the single 
bedded room ; and I dare say the gentleman in 
the dining-room, will have no objection to the 
lad's company ; particularly if you tell him that 
/ would willingly sleep in this room, except for 
the reason which I have given." 

.*' Yes, Sir ; no to be sure. Sir ; very true. Sir ; 
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it shall be so, Sir ; and I^U run down this very 
minute, and hear what the gentleman says about 
it;^ and off she bustled. 

As soon as Jones had lost sight of her, he went 
into the room with the two beds in it, and exarnin** 
ed the lock of the door ; he found that it had no 
bolt, but that it would lock with ease, 

" This will never do,*' thought the villain : " I 
must hamper it*' (i. e. prevent it from locking), '^ or 
my plot will never succeed T* In a moment^ he 
had taken a letter out of his pocket, and had torn 
a piece off from it ; this he twisted up, and thrust 
sideways into the key-hole in such a manner that 
it could not be seen, but would entirely prevent 
the key from tumng in the lock. 

^' Now he's in my power !" said the wretch, as 
he went down stairs. 

" Well, Sir, it's all settled ! — ^the gentlemati 
makes no objections, and so this young man is to 
sleep in No. 3 :— Do you hear ?" turning to Ste- 
phen ; ^^ you can go to bed as soon as you like ; 
and mind you behave yourself, and don't disturb 
the gentleman." 

" No, Ma'am : — but I want to be off early in 
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the morning-— so, if you please. Til pay for my 
tea and bed now; because perhaps you won'^t be 
up. 

" Oh, no fear of that; Fm a notable body — 
and am early about; I call them all up every 
morning : 

' Earljr to bed and early to rifle, 
Is the way to be healthy, wealthy, and wise ;' 

says the old saw^ (i. e. a saying, or proverb) ; 
*^ however, you may pay me to-night if you will ; 
I shall be in the bar again, before you go to bed 
I dare say i^— and off she bustled. Jones had sat 
listening to every word, and when Mrs. Nipper 
was gone, he said to Stephen, with a kind and 
smilinfir manner—^ 

^' Really you seem to be a very steady, noble 
lad, to be walking alone about the country ;-c-- 
do you live far from this place ?^ 

*' Yes, Sir, in London.^ 

^^ Indeed ! and so do I : — I think IVe seen you 
there !'' 

^^ Perhaps you may. Sir ; I live in Bishopsgate- 
street ; and you may have bought shoes of my 
father, you know."" 
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" To be sure ;— ^nd so you are going out for a 
holiday to—" 

** To see my uncle at York, Sir." 

" At York ! that's a long way for you to walk ; 
I'm going that way to-morrow ; parhaps I shall 
overtake you <m the road, and if I do I'll give 
you a ride. A very well grown lad, indeed !" 
added he, half aloud. "Well, good night. 
It's a fine evening ; I shall walk out and stretch 
my legs a little; I say, don't you get into the 
wrong bed to-night ; yoU know the small bed is 
for you." 

" What a kind gentleman !" thought poor Ste- 
phen. ^< Now I'll try and make out some more 
poetry, Uke < I've been roaming ;** " (he meant a 
parody upon it) ; ^^ that one line took me near a mile 
before I could hit upon ^ lots of dust.' Let me 
see—how did I make if out ? — Oh— ^ay— 

* I've been roaming, I've been roaming, 

All day lon^s in luch a heat, 
And I'm coming,' " ■ 

" Coming, Sir-— coming ! — ^Jenny ! don't you 
hear the gentleman in the dining-room ringing 
like madJ^" and in flounced Mrs. Nipper, with 



18 THJS YOUNG WANDEEEB's CAVE# 

aired sheets on one arm, and a ivaiter of glasses 
in the other hand. Something had disturbed her 
temper again ; so Stephen begged to know if he 
might pay his bill and go to bed. 

'< Yes, if you like, boy ;-— I^d need hava as many 
heads as caps, I am sure ; calling here, and ringing 
there — Nip a drinking like a fish with them 
Cambridge chay boys in the- kitchen; and that 
fool Jenny a running every way but the right !— 
There — thaf s right ; two and sixpence ; — ^that's 
the sum ; — ^thank ye, my lad, and good night. ^^ 

Stephen was sound asleep in the " little bed'^ 
by half past nine o^clock, and the next morning 
by half past four, he had left the village of Pax- 
ton far behind him, and was again busy with his 
poetry, which would not rhyme to his mind at all« 
By eight o^clock he had reached another village, 
where he had a comfortable breakfast, and then 
set forward again. He had not proceeded above 
a mUe, when he heard footsteps behind him, and 
turning round, he saw a number of men, women, 
and children, coming towards him^ AU their 
eyes seemed fixed upon him, and they quickened 
their pace as soon as he looked rpund. Two stout 
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men, who luid oonstable^s staves in their handS) 
DOW sprang upon him, and told him that he was 
th^ prisoner. 

*^ I ? Oh no, there is a mistake ! I have done 
nothing to deserve being sent to prison, I'm sure,^^ 
said Stqihen, quietly. 

" It will be well if you find it sp^ my lad !— 
You're safe now, however ; youVe swift heek of 
your own, I know that ; why, what a dance you 
have led us suxely ! — Fm as hot as a steam- 
boiler !" And in spite of the poor boy'^s prayers, 
tears, and protestations of innocence, they hurried 
him back again. The constables would say ho- 
thii^ ; but from many in the crowd, he learned 
that he was taken up on suspicion of having mur- 
dered a gentleman, who slept in the same room 
with him at Paxton; and then had absconded 
(a. e. run off) with his watch and purse, both of 
which the landlady had seen the gentleman 
use, during the evening; and neither of which 
could be found in the morning, when the murder 
was discovered. Poor Stephen's horror and 
astonishment may be imagined when he heard 
this dreadful accusation against himself ! In a few 
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mmutea, howler, hit face brightened up, as he 
said, *^ Well, my innocence of the tiieft will 
soon be seen, for here^s my bundle ; you can look 
that over ; and here are my pockets,* turning 
them all inside out, when a pendUcase, a key, 
two or three halfpence, his own red purse, his 
pocket handherdiief, a hack knif€^ and a coil of 
twine, went scattering in all directions out of his 
trembling fiiagers. " Now search my bundle l^ 

*^ No, no,*' replied one of the constables, " time 
enough for that when you get before si magis- 
trate." 

^^ But you sfioll look !^' said he, snatching his 
blue kerchidr from the man who hadsei^dit; 
then, kneeling down, he untied the knots, and 
turned the things all out on the ground. Nothing 
was found ; when one of the boys near him took 
up a brown-^paper parcel, tied round. ^^ Ah, 
that's a pair of dhoes ; but I'll open them,^' said 
the unfortunate boy. He did so, and to his own 
dismay, and the satisfaction of the people, out fell 
an embossed russia leather purse, and a splendid 
watch, chain, and seals, one having a >crest, with 
the initials 6. M. (Gaston Montague) upon it ; 
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wd the other the aame crest, with " Veritas'' 
under that. 

Stei^en had looked so very innoo^t, that 

maay in the crowd thou(^t him so ; but at thk 

proof of his guilt, as they considered it, they 

set up a ^out that quite overpowered the 

wretched prisoner : he put his hands to his ears, 

and fell back on the ground* Some water from 

a neighbouring stream revived him, and he was 

led, or rather borne, along to the litde inn where 

be had breakfasted, A chaise was ordered, and 

he was taken to the county town, and on bdng 

examined, the evidence was found to be so strong 

against him^ that he was committed to prison to 

take his trial. 

During all this time, Stephen could hardly be 
said to be in his senses. Many persons in court 
ihouiB^t him sulky ; some, that he was guilty ; a few 
supposed that he was out of his mind; and one of 
the constables felt almost confident that he was 
inoooent. To this person, whose name was Chubb, 
the pocv boy was givoi up, that he mi^t be con«- 
veyed to prison ; and, as they w^t along, the 
kii^d-hearted man tried all in his power to rouse the 
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attention of his prisoner, and induce him to talk ; 
but he could not succeed ; the youth sat in the 
chaise, looking at nothing, with his hands hanging 
down, and his mouth half open, like an i(^||gt. 
<^ Poor kd I"" said the constable, at last ; << if he 
is guilty, then I never saw innocence— thafs all !— ^ 
If 8 my belief that he will go quite beside himself 
(that is, mad), if they should not happen to attead 
to him; Tm sure he ought to be bled.'' They 
now stopped at a large handsome building, the 
county jail, and when Mr. Ward, the jailer, came 
out to receive the youth, Chubb said, " If I were 
you, Mr. Ward, Fd send to the doctor who attends 
the jail ; for I think the poor boy should be bled ; 
his senses seem gone; 1*11 never believe he is 
guilty, if all the judges and juries in the kingdom 
should condemn him.'' 

" Poor fellow ! No, Mr. Chubb, nor I neither," 
exclaimed Mrs. Ward, the jailer's wife, who had 
also come to the gate. '^ Here, husband, let me 
speak to him ; I'm sure I shall be able to make him 
take notice, and cheer up." So saying, she went 
to the chaise door, and letting down the steps, she 
took his arm, and helped him out, sapng, << So, so ! 
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-^onH you be down-hearted I — you come with me; 
and we^ imte a letter together to your mother : 
you have a mother, hav^ n't you P^^ • 

** My mother ! Oh, my poor, dear mother ! 
Ah, yes ! yes !~-and she will never live, after the 
shame of kno¥dng that I am put in prison ; didn't 
some one say, that I was going to jail ? — I going 
to jail !^ exclaimed Stephen, bursting into a passion 
of tears. 

«' Ah, hell do now,"" said Chubb—'' let him 
cry, Mrs. Ward ! These women have such a way 
with them ! — ^here have I been trying all that I 
could think of, and couldn'^t rouse him ; and yet 
your wife, with the very first words she speaks to 
him, sets him a crying, and brings him to his 
senses, as I may say.^ 

'' It^s very true, Chubb, she is a worthy soul, 
though I say it ; and — ^ 

*' Why, who should say it if you don't, Mr* 
Ward ?" said Chubb, laughing. " WeU," added 
he, '' m come and see how he goes on to-morrow. 
Good day ! — Between you and me," added he, 
going up close to the worthy jailer, and seising 
Ms coat cbUar, to draw him closer— -« between you 
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and me, I beUeve yonder busy fellow at Paxton^ 
with the grey eyes. Band piebald-Iookihg whiskers, 
knows more about the murder than this chick : T 
have my suspicians ; and if they lotse sight of him, 
they^re focds fat their pains, that^s all !^ So 
saying, he stepped into the chaise, and was driven 
<rfp. 

Ward and his wife, as well' as our kind-hearted 
constable, had been too long accustomed to see 
the hardened features of guilty beings, for them to 
feel any doubt of our heroes innocence. They did 
not fear that he would be condemned for the 
murder, because they had, on so many occasioiis, 
seen in how beautiful a manner the justice of our 
country is administered, and how cautious our 
judges and juries are in condemning any one, 
unless tiie crime can be proved to have be»i com-- 
mitted by the person who is suepected of having 
broken the laws. They both resolved, therefore, 
to cheer the poor lad's spirits, and to treat him 
with all the indulgence in their power. If they 
had dared to let him escape, they would not have 
done it ; because they woe experienced enough'to 
know, that such a step woidd appear to be the 
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effect of hid guilt; and that it would prejudice 

evay one against him, Meaatime be was taken 

into an upper room, that had a high grated 

window in it, opening towards the yard, where the 

prisoners took exercise* Mrs. Ward soon brought 

him some supper, for it was now eight o^dock; 

also pen, ink and paper : then sitting down oppo* 

site to him, she said, <* Gome now, do try and eat 

a bit of this nice roast mutton ; it will strengthen 

you, and we can talk about your father and 

mother, and your sister Sorah, that you told me 

of; — ^twelve years old J think you said she was ; 

just the age of my Betsy ? Now a bit of mashed 

pdtatoe — ^that's right ; you^^ll see them all three here 

the day after to-morrow, you may depend on it ; and 

then yonll be so happy, and all will go right. 

GoQie, crane, don^t lay down your knife and fork 

and cry so!— you have had nothing these ten 

hours ; you are as weak as water, and won^t have 

strength to tell me your story .^ 

"Oh, Mrs. Ward,'' exclaimed poor Stephen, 
and then sobbed ag^in, "how good you are to 
me ! but yoi| forget that if my parents and sister 
come, they cpn't prove that I am innocent of 

c 
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that dreadful — shocking -.^-^-. Oh dear ! oh 
dear ! that ever I should be taken up for —— ^ 
Why, I never saw the poor gentlepian ! I had 
plenty of money of my own ; and my father pro- 
mised me that he would buy me a silver watch 
next Christnias, if he got in some of his bad debts; 
so^ you know, what could I want with any body^s 
purse and watch ?" 

<^ To be sure : I know that you did not want, 
and that you did not take the watch ; and if you 
would but eat a bit, you^d have str^gth and 
spirits enough to believe that every body else will 
soon be of my way of thinking. There, that^s 
right ; now a draught of home brewed beer. 1^11 
just run down .with the things, and see if the baby 
wants me, and be up again in a minute to hear 
your story ;^ so saying, the benevolent creature 
hastened away. She soon returned, listened to his 
little tale, and after pouring comfort, like the good 
Samaritan, into the poor boy^s. heart, she left him 
for the night. As soon as Stephen found himself 
alone, in darkness and in solitude, all his fears 
came upon him with added force. He knew that 
it was impossible for him to prove that he had not 
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done the wicked deed ; and he kaew too little of 
his country ^s laws to feel any hope that they 
would not hang him upon circumatantiaf m- 
dence.* 

In half an hour, he had so agitated himself with 
the horrors and terrors of beix^ accused of murder, 
and of being hanged, that he eould scaveely keep 
himsdf from dashing his head against the wall: 
he wrung his hands, sobbed, and groaned^ flung 
himself on the homely bed, called on his mo- 
ther, and, in short, appeared as if he ware quite 
out of his mind. Suddenly he started up-^^^ Oh ! 
if I could but escape P exclaimed iie, and darting 
towards the high window, through vAdA the moon 
beams entered, he leaped up with all his strength 
inorder to reach the bars^ but in vain; then he ran 
to his bedstead and to the table,.to try if he could 
bring either of them und^ the window to aid 
him; but alas ! they were both fixed to the floor ! 
He now became desperate, and walked about in 
perfect agony, at his disappoiatment* He felt in 

* Whidi mevu that ereiy. dziniinitaDce connected with the 
cnme appean to be made dear, except the ponHve proof of U. 

c 2 
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his pockets over and over again for his knife, his 
favourite << bread and cheese knife,^ (that krafe 
-which Sarah used to joke him about and call his 
idol ; and what boy from eight to fourteen years 
of age, is without such a one ?) but that old friend 
was gone ; he had lost it in the morning, whai he 
was being conveyed to prison. Just at this mo- 
ment his foot kicked against something; he stooped 
to find it, and picked up a iGork, which Mrs. Ward 
had dropped when she went down stairs the first 
time, and which she had forgotten to look for 
when she returned. Our poor hero ran with it to 
the wall under the window, and finding a wide 
crack between the stones, about three feet from the 
ground, he inserted the prongs, and the stone be- 
ing of a soft sandy nature, crumbled fast away 
from the fork, which Stephen worked rounds and 
round, until he opened; a space wide' enough 
for him to push his friendly instrument into the 
hole as far as the handle. He had now a stepping 
place ; and after numy, many trials, he at length 
managed to spring up with <me foot on this handle, 
and, at the same time, to catch one of the iron 
bars in his hand. He did so ; but the next instant 
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down he came, with a heavy fall, oa the floar^ 

bringiiig tile rusty bar with him. He had hurt 

his head and his dhows, but he cared little for 

tuB bruises, in his joy at finding the window bar 

in his hand. The noise that his fall had made, 

however, he feared would bring the jailer or his 

wife up stairs ; so he drew the fork out of the 

hole, put it near the table, and laid himself down 

onhisbed, vdth his precious bar under him.* He 

had scarcely done so, when >one of the turnkeys un,. 

locked thesdoor, and came in with a candle, which 

he*\iLougkt neai^ to Stephen's closed eyes. 

^'IVhy the boy is fast asleep! Missb is al- 
ways a fancying some noise or another; I told 
her,' and so did master^ that she were mistaken ; 
bat, according to custom, I was to ocHne and see.^ 
He looked round the room carelessly, and went 
out) locking the door safely after him. Poor Ste- 
phen started up directly, rejoicing in his esci^e ; 
^ instantly proceeded with his work. Again, 
"^^ great labour, he raised himself on his fork 
handle ; and now findihg that he must proceed cau- 
.^naly, he used his exertion so dexterously, that 
he soon stood looking out upon the deep blue 
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sky : he shook the remaining bars, and found aelj 
one of diem loose, but that was too tight for him 
to move ; and he perceived that the i^iace from 
Which the rusty bar had fallen was too small ftr 
him to eveep through. 

It may appear improbable- that in a well regu- 
lated county' jdl, any thing so remiss and 
romantic as a rusty window bar should be found ; 
but it was the case, nevertheless. Mr. Ward had 
discovered it himself on that very ^morning, and 
had sent to the Uack'smith to forge a new one ; 
the man had measured tiie window, had forged 
-the bar, and it would have been put in, just 
before Stephen arrived at the gaol, had not the 
plumber, who was alwa})^ employed to solder the 
bars mtd the nrtone/ been out at work, at five 
miles distance. If the prisorner had been a man, 
and a person of bad character, he would not 
have bfeen put into this room, but would have 
shaded one, with another of die felons ; but Ste- 
phen being a mere boy, and evidently unused to 
• bad company, Mr. Ward kindly and judiciously 
kept him from mingling with the other prisoners, 
and as the jail was full, excepting this ro<»n, he 
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was brought into it. The window was at so 
great a height from the floor, that it was not 
soppoaed possible the rusted iron could be dis- 
oorered; — and thus the matter ijs explained. 

Holding by a bar, at the window, with one 
hand, and leaning his chest on the deep sloping 
wall, for support, Stephen worked for above 
hdf an hour, at the socket of the loose bar. He 
found that the jagged end of the rusty piece of 
iron, served admirably to chip away the lead 
andstone ; and with a feeUng of joyj which those 
only who have been in peril can understand, 
he succeeded at laogth in wrenching out the stub- 
bom iron. Before he descended, be thought he 
had better try if the space wete wide enough to 
admit of his passing through it ; so he pushed 
his head and shoulders out, and looked down 
into the yard. His brain turned giddy, as he 
strove to peer amidi^ the uncertain lights and 
shadows, whidi a low summer * moon caused 
among the buildings. He endeavoured also tb 
guess the height of his window from the ground, 
as well as to ascertain what was immediately un- 
derneath it; but a projecting leaden pipe 'that 



1 
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ran along the building, prevented him from see- 
ing as he wished. Our hero now came* down 
from the window ; ' and pulling the blankets, 
sheets, and coverlet fix)m off the l)ed, he drew 
them into the lightest* part of the chamber, and 
seating himself on the floor, he began to tear 
them into long wicb strips, which he knotted 
together as fast as he tx>uld rend them off. As 
he had no other instrument than the iron bars, it 
may be supposed that this was a work of exceed- 
ing difficulty ; and such he found it. Indeed, so. 
little are we aware of our powers, that we seldom 
know the extent of our strength, contrivance, 
and endurance, unless some great and unforeseen 
circumstance should draw them forth ; and then, 
as was the case with Stephen, we can scarcely 
believe the evidences of our capabilities. When 
he had finished this laborious work, he fastened 
the rusty piece of iron to one end of the strips 
of bedding ; and mounting once more on to his 
fork step, (which had now become so loosened in 
the hole it had gulled, that it would scarcely sup- 
port his weight,) he fastened the whole bar, on 
to the other end of his <^ escape ladder,^' then 
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leaning out of the window, he cautioaaly lowered 

it, over tlie water pipe, and listened eagerly, 

hoping he should hear the bar strike the ground. 

~-No ! — he heard no noise whatever ! This was 

a little disheartening; for he had no means of 

knowing how far short of the gravelled yard it 

was hanging: but Stephen's mind wwi now 

'^ bent up^ to undertake the dangerous enter* 

prise, and he resolved to venture. The rii6ty 

iron, being the shorter of the two pieces, was to 

remain above ; so after placing it across, between 

two of the window bars that still remained fixedi 

this adventurous boy pushed himself through the 

opening at the. moment that he heard the fork give 

way and fall on the floor of the room. He was 

now in a situation of exceeding peril : the bedding 

might snap, or the rusty bar might turn round and 

slip through ; in either case he would be dashed 

to death in the fall ! The youth now, however, 

reached the leaden pipe— ^rested on it with his 

feet, to take breath — ^looked down --saw nothing 

but a black dreary abyss — seized his tackle with 

fresh resolution, and again began his descent. A 

window now glared in the moonbeams, dose to 

c 3 
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him; being migrated, it was doubdess, he con^ 
^dered, bcSengua^ to that part of the house which 
was inhabited by the jailor^s family ! When this 
akrming. thought ooconed to him, he turned mk. 
with terror at the narrow escape he had bad of 
being discovered, << For,^^ thought he, '* suppose 
my bar had been swung, by the wind, against the 
window 1^* He would not sufPer himself, howerer, 
to let his fears get t}ie bettor of him; so keeping 
himself steady, lest he too might Umcb the glass, 
he again slipped down ftom knot to knot: ^^ Hear- 
vens ! I hear talking in the room !^ said he' to him- 
self, <^ perhaps the jailer is now watdiing me !" He 
listened — a baby cried ! — then Mrs. Ward'^s vdce 
soothed it ; and again Stephen descended. At last 
his feet reached the iron, at the bottam <i his 
curious ladd^; he stooped, ^ caught it in his 
hands, and dropped' ftt»n It, but still liol^ng the 
bar. He did not yet touch the ground ; ibut the 
jerk which he was obMged to give, weakened a part 
of the blanket, that had all the while been gvating 
and rubbing against an iron cliunp, which supported 
the water pipe ; he felt it stretching, — ^it snapped, 
>-^and down he dropped i Fortunately, his fall 



was broken by a wide bank of turf, which Mr. 

Ward had alkvwed the priaaners to erect, that they 

might sit down to rest themsdves. Noise enough^ 

however, had been made^ to have aroused the 

jailer ; but the baby was i^dll crying^ and thus, was 

Stefdien^s fidl unheard. He was now, it is true, 

outside of the jidl; but he was yet a prisoner 

within the dreary^ high walls of the yard ; and, for 

a moment, he wiAed himnelf back again in his 

room, as he looked aroimd himin despair. His 

eyes now wandered along die top of the walls, 

that were bristled with iron smokes, fixed in every 

direction, and a sudden .thought flashed across 

lum ; he snatched up his bar, and his tackle* and 

flew with the speed of a bird, across the space, to 

the gateway, whose, white freestone pillars gleamed 

ghastly in Ae moonlight, while the fetters and 

chains whidi were carved upon them, shewed 

dismally. Stejdien hoped to find a hole, a chink, 

or a projection in the stone work, or in the gate, 

in which he could fix his bar, that it might serve 

Ibr asc^, (as his fork had already befriended him) 

but nothing appeared of the kind : the door itself 

was of an amazing strength and thickness, 



38 XBB TOUHG WAKPSKU'S CA^^* 



,9a f»» 



^Scabboni'd with inn, aaiD|»*d and icMv'd V 

and he turned from it in aa agony of aoirow, aad 
disappointment. He stood fiir a minutewith his 
hands daspedover his fordiead, struggling againal 
the sickening fear of being found there the next 
morning ; when he started,— littered a suppressed 
shriek,— -cried out, ^' What a fool I was not to 
dunk of this before ?^* — thai snatching up his bar, 
and holding the other end of the knotted beddotlies 
in his left hand, he flung the iron over the top^ the 
wall ; and finding that it fortunately hitched amcmg 
the iAevaiuw defiriae^ he dimbed up, from knot to 
knot, and soon arrived among the spikes! His 
spirits were now almost overcome ! To find him- 
sdf so near being out of the dreadful building'—* 
the open country lying before him— his toil, dan- 
ger, and great exertions so well rewarded — ^were 
such agitating circumstances, that he felt as if 
aU his strength were leaving him. The almost 
fainting boy now dung among the spikes with on^ 
hand, while his trembling fingers adjusted the 
bar, so that he might descend on the outside of 
the wall; — he drew up his ladder, dropped it 
over, and once more recovering his firmness, he 
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Jiasiened down, scuddecl across die high road, 
and boundedoyer a vide difch into a low meadow, 
where some sheep were quietly lying, huddled to» 
getfaer. The unusual interruption, and rapid 
motkms of our hero, alarmed the timid creatures ; 
inan instant, they were allin motion; and the 
noise of their bells terrified Stephen, even more 
than he had frightened them ; for he of course 
ooneluded this horrid clanking would lead to his 
detection, diould any one by chance have disco- 
vexed his flight. He therefore ceased running, 
and turning back to look at them, he saw that he 
had committed an error, which would be far more 
hkdly to lead to a discovery of his route, than the 
ncdse of the sheep bells ; and that was, that he 
had left a long dark pathway over the grass, 
where his footstep had brushed off the dew« The 
moon shone on the field, and made it look like-a 
dieet of silver ; so that his track upcm it appeared 
as if it was inlaid with a.Une of ebony ! In a mo- 
ment, he bethought himself of turning round, 
running in various directions about the* field, on 
purpose to mislead his pursuers. This he did**- 
and at the further side of the meadow, perceived 
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tiro veil beaten paths, one of which appdaiecl to 
lead to a village, and the other into a thickljr 
wooded country. He chose the latter; and after 
runmng for above an hour, occasioiially resting to 
take breath, he came to the skirts of a copse wood, 
just as the ^^ dawn began to pale the morning star .''^ 
His flagging footsteps could scarcely support him 
up the steep bank, which bordered the wood ;-rr^ 
and with still grater difficulty could he, with his 
exhausted strength, and weakened Umbs, ascend a 
thickly branched oak that he iselected {at his rest« 
ing and his hiding place during the coming day. 
Here poor Stephen had leisure to think over tfa^ 
temble events of the last twenty-four hours, and 
to reflect upon liie course which he ought to pur- 
sue. While he watched the reddenbg east, and 
saw the sun rise lurid and angry through the trees 
•foretelling stozmy weather-^he wa» tr^dng to 
persuade hintfldif that he must be in a ftightfiil 
dream, so sudd^y had he been snatdied. from 
his happy walk, to be taken up as a thief and a 
murderer ! ^' Ah, what will my poor mother say, 
when die hears of it ?^^ exdaimed he, as the teai;^ 
streamed over his wan face, ^^ Then, what wiU 
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she doy wheoL she finds that I have escaped from 
priflon ? Where can she lode for me, and how 
shall I get to her ? If I beg my way. to London^ I 
shall surely be diseovered, and be taken back ta 
jnl ; beddes, my father is so seyere> that I dal-e 
not go near him, while I am looked upon as a 
mvsAster ! What was the use of leaving the pri-* 
aoD, since I doi^^t know where to go ? My unde ! 
-—Oh no ! I dare not go to him ndther, now ! 
Still it is better to die starved to death in this 
wood, thwa to bring disgrace on. my honest pa- 
rente, by being — hanged ! Oh God I good, kind 
God ! . to whom I have been taught to pray, thou 
knowest I am innocent of this great crime I let 
not audi a dreadful death-p— Oh ! what shall I do ? 
— what shall I do?*~How often I have heard of 
men being hanged, and how little have I thought 
of the agony and misery that diey must have felt, 
be£»e they came to that horrible moment when 
they were to die ! I have never thought of death 
before : — and if it seems so locking to me now 
that I am innocait, what must it be to guilty per* 
scms ?^ Here Stephen wept again> but with more 
calmness; he. felt that his tears relieved his over 
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excited spirits, and that he could think of his 
present situati(Hi, and of his future prospects, ^th 
less of despair. ^^ Perhaps,^ said he to himself, 
^^ if I could get across to the coast of Norfolk, I 
might be able to escape on board of some vessel, 
and go over to HoUand, till the pursuit after me 
be over ; or till the real murderer be found ! Aye; 
-^hat will be the best plan ! Let me see ; — ^I 
remember, in the great map of England, which 
hung in Mr. Wallis^s shop, that I measured the 
distance from London to York ; and the shopman 
shewed me how to do it, by the scale of miles ; and 
I noticed where Cambridge was ; and from there 
across to the sea, was not much above sixty miles. 
I should soon walk that, Tm sure ; then, when I 
get to Holland, or somewhere, I can write to my 
mother, and tell her all about my being taken up 
-— for—- ^^ Here the danger and sorrow of his pre- 
sent situation again forcibly struck him ; and once 
more was his young heart nearly broken, as he 
burst into another flood of grief !— Poor fellow i 
Let him not be condemned as cowardly and child* 
ish ; his situation was an awfid one to a youthful 
and an innocent mind ! His frame, too, ^as weak- 



THE YOtTNG WANDEEEe's CAVE. 41 

ened. by toil, anxiety, oad want of sleep during 
the past night I When youth is deprived of its 
natural rest, kind nature always seizes the first 
opportunity in which the body is tranquil, in 
order to make up for the lost sleep. And thus it 
was with Stephen: his very sorrow helped to 
soothe him ; he had wisely bound himself to one 
of the branches nearest to him, with his bright 
amber-<x>lotured silk handkerchief, that his sister 
Sarah had bought and hemmed for him, and slip- 
ped into his pocket at parting : and while he was 
vet marking out his route, as nearly as he could, 
(for he recollected that he must steer his course 
to the north-east,) his eyes gradually closed, his 
head leaned on the bough which propped up his 
shoulder, and, in half a minute. 



'^Eind Nataie*8 sweet restorer, balmy Sleep,** 

had eased his harassed spirits of their load of care. 
Sound and sweet had been the rest of our poor 
hero, for nearly five hours, when he was suddenly 
startled from it by voices, and by the noise of the 
bushes and underwood near him being beaten 
with sticks. In an instant he was mused out of a 



42 THE YOUNG WAND£R£K^S CAVS. 

happy dream, to liie danger of his situation'; ■ and 
his heart fluttered and beat, as if it would have 
burst from its confinement, for he saw two men, 
whom he well remanbered, and heard them say, 
as they made their way towards the very tree in 
which he lay, 
« WeU, neighbour Chubb !'' 
" Yes, this i« hot work, Mr. Tracey r 
^^ Come then, suppose we sit down here in the 
shade, and take a snack of beef and bread^-my 
wife would put me some up in a doth, and eraxa it 
into my pocket ; ^ £Dr,^ says she, ^ that there little 
hardened sinner will lead you a fine dance^ you 
may take your bible oath ; — ^whobut be ? — thaf s a 
cunning un, Td be bound — ^to think of them con- 
trivances of his — such a boy, too ! why, they say 
he^s but fourteen years old ; — ^that he should be 
able to make his escape out of our jail, as never 
had such a thing happen to it before !^ and it was 
a wonderful thing for such a child to do,^ con-* 
tinned Tracey, " now warn't it, Mr. Chubb ?'^ 

" Poor little feUow ! it was, indeed. I hope he 
didn^t do himself a mischief; he couldn^t though, 
or he would have been found before this time. 
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I'm sure my head swam as I looked out of his 
imidow^ and saw the great height he ventured to 
go down !** 

^ Ah, it would have saved his hangings if he had 
broken his little rascally neck !^^ replied Tracey. 

^^ "Well, neighbour,^ said Stephen^s friend 

Chubh, ^^you and I shall never agree, I find, 

about the boy. I'm sure weVe talked enough of 

him, since we come out ; but I will repeat, that 

he has the most innocent look with him, I ever 

saw ; and besides, if he^d been guilty, do you 

think we should have found him in the very high 

road that he told the man at the < Golden Lion,^ 

(i. e. Jones) he was going to travel next day F^ 

^^ Aye, aye ! so you've said before, neighbour ; 
but he is deep enough, he had some reason for it, 
I'm sure ; — ^besides, do you make me believe that 
he would have wished to escape, if he had not 
known himself to be guilty ? he must have been 
certain sure that if he did not murder the gentle* 
man, he would not be hung for it.** 

" Ah, there you're wrong, Tracey ! you forget 
what a young boy he is. How could he know 



44 THE YO0N& WAKDSBEB^S CAVE. 

thut people are not hung now-a-days, but upon 
the plainest evidence ?*' 
<^ It's no use talking, neighbour Chubb, I tellyou ; 
— ^if you have finished your snack, well be moving. 
Indeed^ I shall first dimb this tree, for siiice vre'^ve 
been sitting here, a thought has come over me, 
that the young villain is as likely to be hid in a 
tree as under one. So, do you hold my hat, .will 
ye^ and give us a heave ? I shall soon reach that 
lower branch .^^ 

<< Ha! ha! ha! Well, that would be a sight 
worth a ^ Jew^seye,' to see Mat Tracey climbing 
a tree ! Why, Mat, you hav'n't done such a lively 
thing as that, these five and thirty years, when 
you and I used to play truant and go a bird'^s 
nesting together ! — Come along, do. Ha ! ha ! ha t 
I can^t help laughing to think of your fat sides 
climbing a tree ! why^ a sack of flour will be 
next fancying itself nimble ! Let^s go right away 
for Royston^-come i**^ and a faint laugh reached 
the terrified boy, as the two constables took another 
. direction, and left him to recover from his fright. 

As soon as they were out of sight and hear- 
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mg, Stephen climbed the tree, till he reached the 
slight boughs at the top ; and looking out all 
around, to see the nature of the country near 
him, and to ascertain if any more pursuers were 
in search of him, he found that the wood ap- 
peared of great extait; but that towards the 
north-east, as nearly as he could guess by the 
height of the sun, the wood was not above a mile 
over. He saw his late visitors, too, trudgmg 
away, down a green avaiue, in a contrary direc- 
ticm. Finding that his way was clear from inter- 
ruptioD, he thought his best plan would be to 
hasten on that he might get still further from 
th^ scene of his late terrors ; so he came down 
the tree, and having wrenched a stout hazel 
stick from ^the underwood, (he had no knife, to 
cut it !) he scrambled along, through the thick 
masses of bush, and shrub, long grass, and 
brambles, till he reached the opposite skirts of 
the wood. It was now afternoon, and the faint 
and exhausted boy/ longed , for food, but longed 
in vain. He had eaten only once in six and 
thirty hours ; and where to look for any more 
meals, he could not tell. Before him was a wide. 
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flat country, cooAstiiig of com and pasture land, 
ndth large farms scattered here and there. Near 
the wood, vrns a potatoe plot, a turnip field, and 
a large meadow, in which cows were grazing. 
<< If I had but a fire,"" thought Stephen, <* I 
could roast myself a few potatoes; but alas! I 
cannot make a fire! There are neither black- 
berries nor nuts ripe yet ; and so what am I to 
do P*^ He now heard a whistling on the other 
side of a high hedge ; so, quickly withdrawing 
himself into the shelter of the wood, he quietly 
climbed a tree, that he might look over into 
the field, and see who caused the noise. The 
fidid was Ijnng fallow, i. e. it had no crop upon 
it ; and the weeds had been hoed up, and were 
raked together in heaps ; these heaps a farmer's 
boy was then setting, light to, with a candle and 
lantern, that they might bum or rather smoulder 
all night. Here was a fortunate discovery for 
poor Stephen !* He now waited very patiently 
tp after dark ; and sat pleasing himself with 
thinking of the pleasure it would be to loast his 
own potatoes. What boy would not envy him 
this part of his adventure ? Is there one of my 
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young reader^ of the maaculme gender, who 

has neyer yet known the delight of making a 

bonfire^ odlecting fuel to f€^ it with, blowing 

it till he is giddy, and then roasting potatoes in 

its ashes, till they are done to a cinder on one 

side? If there b^ such a happy person, I can 

<^y say, I envy him the pleasure which he has 

yet to come,! But to return, to poor Stephen, 

who, amidst his anxjbties and. sorrow, felt almoiBt 

happy, while he anticipated such a supper, so 

prepared,-— the night closed in; the air waei 

atill and sultry; the stifling smoke rolkd low 

over the field, and hung.among the trees of the 

woody like a smothering fog ; the sun had gone 

down pale, and sickly, very unlike the angry 

glow which he had shewn at Us fierce uprising ; a 

leaden colcHired mist spread itself all over the 

sky;, and deep thick clouds^ with jagged edges, 

lowered in the south and west. The boy, who 

^^ whistled as he went^ finr want of thought,^ had 

gone off towards a farm» widi his lantern swin^' 

ing on his hard fingers, when Stephen, venturing 

into the potatoe field, drew up three or' four 

roots, aadhastened to the nearest heap of weeds: 
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the mould was rubbed from his homdy dainties 
with some couch* grassy and above twenty fine 
potatoes were quickly done ! Nearly a dosen 
wore devoured, skins and all, by our ravenous 
hero, before his hunger was satisfied, and then 
he became thirsty. He had not seen any water 
during the day; and could think of no expedient 
by which he might satisfy his new want, except 
that of milking one of the cows, in the next 
field. He, being a Ixmdoner, had seen but 
Httle of rural life ; the art of milking, however, 
he had once tried, while visiting a great cow- 
keeper, aefff Islington: so that, though awk* 
ward, he thought he might perhaps succeed; but 
first, he picked up his remaining potatoes, and 
filled his podkets with them, to serve as a meal 
the next day ; for he considered, that he might 
not again find potatoe fields, and burning weeds, 
so near together. Thus loaded, he gn^ped his 
way to the meadow, and was guided to the ru- 
minating cattle, by the sweet smell of their 

* Quitch, or ^^squitcfa*' gnw, u it is lometimes piODOimced. 
It is the fiinner*s tflrment, its long, tough roots running » yard 
<fleep into the wiiL 
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keadi ; but b^re a new difficulty presented itself; 
he had no vessd into which he could milk the 
delicious beverage ; he soon, however, recollected, 
baring noticed a large hollow turnip, near his 
£re; which the whistling boy had perhaps 
scooped out, for his amusement, and thaa flung 
away ; so, he went back again, and after a search 
in the dark, he fortunately found it ; and returned 
to the cows. As he drew neax to one of them, 
a sharp flash of lightning startled them both; 
tbe cow was young and wild : so she scrambled 
^ and gallopped o£P, with her tail set strai^t 
out. Another creature, older, and more quiet, 
suffered Stephen to approach her, and finding 
him gentle to her, she let him fill his tur- 
nip with her milk. A second flash, a crash- 
ing peal of thunder, and a sluicing shower, now 
wnt poor Stephen to seek shdter, but his hatless 
head was streamirg with rain, before he could 
nach the wood. In scrambling up the bank, his 
foot slipped, and he fell into the dry ditch at the 
bottom ; and while he lay here, wondering if he 
was hurt, another flash shewed him a deep 
hole in the bank, large enough to contain a oow : 
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and into this hole he gladly crept for protectiova 
from the drenching storm. He was soon asleq>, in 
q>ite of the noise around him ; and he awoke to 
a clear, eheerfdl sky, a bracing air, and siidi a 
brightness all about htm, £rom the refreskkigf 
ridn, diat his young heart was cheered. He 
started on his feet ; and shaking the yellow oand 
oS his resting place fix>m off his clothes, he 
thought, (as wdl as Captain Andrews,*) that no 
bedroom is so ddightful as the clear opexk air 
of Heayen in the early dawn of a fine summer's 
morning. 

Stephen, judging by the time that the sun rose, 
found he could walk for two or three hours before 
the farming men would be stirring: for in that 
thinly inhabited district, so far from a high road, 
he did not fear to meet any other trai^ellers ; so he 
seized his stick, and struck across fields and 
meadows for several miles ; then, as the heat of 
tile day became oppressive, and a village was in 
sight, he sat down under shelta- of a ti^e, and ate 
of his potatoes, slaking his thirst at a clear 
spring. As the forlorn wanderer had no hat, he 
was fearful of attracting notice, by walking with* 

* Vide Captain Andrews's Journey in South America. 
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oat oae^ fio he was oMiged to be continually on 

the watch to see if any one was coming, and many 

times he skulked down to sroid being seen by a 

distant passenger. As the evening came on, he 

once more «et fcnrward with a heavy heart, and 

walked till he was completely tired. Towards 

sunrise he weat into a cow*shed to sleep, and was 

neariy diseovered by a shrill voiced milkmaid, 

who soon afterwards came into the field, horn a 

&nnJiouse> near it, to call the cows to be milked. 

He had just time to run out and hide himself 

belund the building, before she entered it ; in the 

mean time, Stephen leaped over a hedge tod scad« 

<1^ off. Again he walked till the heat overcame 

l^> and again he stopped to rest. He lay down 

in one of the furroWs of a field of wheat, and pulled 

the green tops that grew all around him^ sucking 

their tender tears that were half filled with a soft, 

cresmy substance, in the vain hope of obtiiining 

tuftdadt nouridbment to satisfy the 'cravings of 

hunger, which had now become painful. As the 

sun declined, he heard childish voices across the 

fidd, behind a hedge. " Surely,'' thought he, ^' I 

have nothing to fear from little children ; I will 

n 2 
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go and peep through the hedge and spesk. to 
them I"' He crawled on his hands and knees 
along the furrow, and saw, through a gap in he 
fence, three little girls at play in an orchard, 
close to a farm house, which had been hitherto 
concealed by the trees from his sight. Each of 
the children had a slice of bread and butter in 
its hand. What a sight for our poor hungry 
wanderer ! As he stood considering what to say, 
so as not to frighten the children, the eldest of 
them, who was about eight years of age, ran 
towards the hedge to pick up her ball, when she 
saw Stephen. 

" Little gid,^ said he, " do you like this pretty 
thing ?^^ drawing a gold pin, set with turquoises, 
from the front of his shirt. 

" Yes, I do," relied she. 

^* Well, if youTl promise not to shew it to any 
one for three days, and will give me your piece 
of bread and butter, you shall have it," replied 
he, holding out his hand eagerly for the tempting 
slice. 

*^ Oh, yes, and if you are so hungry, I dare 
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"^7 ^^887 ^^^ Susan will let you have their^s ; 
for mother will give them some more."^^ 

'' Thank you, kind little creature ! — ^but don'^t 
let them see me; and pray do not tell any one 
that you have spoken to me— will you ?^ 

** Why, who are you ?^ said the child, staring 
hard at him. 

*^ True, true, I fancied every body must know 
me r exclaimed Stephen— *<^ I mean, do not say 
any thing about me, dear— good evening,^^ said 
he, running off with his three slices, as soon as 
he had given her the pin. She stood looking at 
him in childish wonder, when her mother^s har^ 
voice called <^ Becky !'^ from the farm door. 

<^ Yes, mother 1"^ said she, running along, and 
hiding her pretty pin, inside of her frock body. 

^* Take a basket, Beck, and carry them eggs 
down to Mrs. Mince.*" 

<^ Yes, mother,^ replied the child, but she stood 
still. 

** Why don'^t you go ? — do but see what a sight 
youVe made of yourself ! Why, you've torn your 
deeve ! What do you stick pins in your frocH 
for? let me pull it out to pinup the hole with. 
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'Wliy* what^s tins P—- where did you get such b, 
grand pin firom? Why donH you speak, you 
little dumb toad ?"" 

" He bid me not tell for three days.^^ 

<< Who ? what ?-H»peak, if you don't, FU tal^ 
the broomstick to you.^ 

Becky sobbed, and tried to keep her word to 
Stephen; but the warning of a broomaiick was 
not to be alighted, so she reluctantly told the 
whole story ; her mother thought it strange, but 
soon forgot it. Presently her husband returned 
from taking a load of com, to a large town-at 
some miles distant. 

^^ Look here, Rachel f^ said he, shewing her a 
handbill ; ^< here's twenty guineas reward offcared 
any one, who will deliver into Mr. Ward's hands 
a lad named Stephen Bancroft, who escaped from 
jail two nights ago— ^ he is about fourteen years 
old,' said the fanner, continuing to read aloud ; 
< had on a blue suit of clothes, black silk hand- 
kerchief round his neck, a gold pin set with 
t-u-r, tur, (spelling the word,) q-u-o-i-s-e-s' — 
with what ?"— . 

*' A gold pin !— a boy ! — had he a hat ? — was 
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liM hair light ?^ asked the woman hastily. ^* Yes, I 
Imow it says, further down the handbill, some- 
thing of that kind ; yes, here it is*— ^ without a 
hat r Oh it's he ! the boy that gave Beck this 
pin !'' 

** Why you don't say so I how long ago ? and 
where?— -Ill saddle old Bob, and be off after 
him! twenty guineas is not to be caught every 
day ; you shall have a new gown, Rachel, out of 
the money." 

^^ Aye, and Miss Hemmings shall make it, and 
then Nelly Turnstile won't look quite so proud 
upon me as she does now, when she goes by to 
chapel, in her three flounces, and full sleeves 1^' 
said Mrs. Rachel Peck to herself, as her husband 
rode out of the yard full gallop. " If he don't 
meet Becky," continued she, <* to ask her which 
way this boy is gone, he'll never catch him, and 
then I know I sha'n^t have my new gown this side 
Whitsuntide !" and Rachel sighed at the too 
probable escape of Btephen Bancroft ! In ten 
minutes time, Roger Peck, in his straw hat, and 
with his wide skirted coat flapping like the sails 
of a windmill, came lumbering along on his stiflC- 
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jointed old cart-horse, that looked absolutdy 
frightened at his own unusual speed. Tearing, ancl 
banging, and galloping, and stumbling, on they 
came^ down a deep rutted green lane, passing our 
hero, who was stooping quietly to drink at a little 
pool, close to agate, that opened from the lane into 
a field. He looked up as our vigorous farmer 
and his wondering horse flew by; but he little 
susj/ected, poor fellow, how near he was being 
made a prisoner again. Fortunately, howevfsr, he 
was ignorant of this new pursuit; and he con- 
tinued on his way with renewed strength and 
spirits. But it is needless to follow him day by 
day, and night after night, through his harassing 
journey ; we must therefore consider him to have 
nearly arrived at the sea side. Sometimes he was 
half famishing, and then he was obliged to beg 
for food ; but his terror of being known was so 
great, that he ventured as seldom as possible near 
to any habitation : indeed his fears were just, for 
one morning, as he passed near a village, within 
ten miles of the coast of Norfolk, he was shocked 
and terrified to see the words Stephen Bancroft, 
in great black letters, on an old bam. He staid 
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to read the whole of the handbill ; then burst into 

tears, and hurried on. To find that, after all his 

toil, which had now lasted more than a fortnight, 

he was no safer from discovery than when he left 

the jail, was certainly enough to overcome his 

youthful ^irits, and to injure a frame which had 

been so £xposed to peril and anxiety, had under- 

g^me so much fatigue^ and had been so weakened 

by hunger, and by a scanty supply of food. The 

poor boy too soon found this to be the case. That 

cruel handbill seemed to have destroyed all sense 

of feeling within him : for when he caught the 

first view of the sea, (that object which he had so 

ardently longed to behold,) instead of the thrill 

of delight which he had expected to feel, he 

looked at it, from the little hill which he had 

ascended, with a hot and lifeless eye, as if it 

had been a mere cloud. He leaned against a tree, 

full in the glory of the morning sun, that was 

rising over the calm waters of the German Ocean ; 

and felt no joy, no wonder, no gratitude, no fear, 

no hope! His legs ached, and trembled; his 

head throbbed ; a sickness and a chill stole over 

him ; and he seemed as if he should like to lie 

D 3 
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down and die, with that strange dream-like vinon 
ipread out before him. He had neva: till now 
beheld the iea; and being feverish and fll, its 
mighty presence seemed .to overwhdm him. A 
passing reccdlection, however, of his dangeixms 
situatioQ,*-4ie beisg full in sight of any one who 
might be passing,^K>nce mote made him exert hk 
little remaining strength ; and he crept slowly aod 
wearily down to the beach, on which he sank, just 
at the moment that a fisherman was bringiDg 
some tackle to his sturdy vessd, that was ly4ng 
ready trimmed fcnr her voyage. 

" Oh, take me with you, Sir !'*' said poor Ste- 
phen, as the man passed near him. 

" You ! why, who are you ? where do you eome 
from ? where do you want to go ?^ said the fisher- 
man, stopping, and looking at Stejdien with sur- 
prise. But the poor boy could not answer him. 

^^ No, father, dcm^t take him ; you promised Ihat 
I should go soon ; and I'm sure I could handle a 
rope, and shift a sail, better than he oould,^ ex- 
claimed little Willy Swale. 

His father paid no attention to him, but, after 
looking at Stephen for a minute or two» he called 
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0iit lo liis wife, who was oonuog down the beach, 
^^■*M^«g her make haste. He went to meet her : 
'* Dcxa,^ said he, '' here^s a poor young dap, to 
my tiunking, yery ill indeed. He wants to go on 
board with me; but that must be because he^s noi 
aomd in his upper works,^ {i. a. not in Ms senses.) 
^^ As sure as weare standing here, the lad has broke 
away ffiran his friends, and is out of his nundjlike. 
Bo you and Wfliy take him home with you, and 
BttTse him as well as you can ; you^ll be sure to 
hear something about him soon, and depend on it 
you wiU be well paid ; indeed if you orVt, 'twill 
be no great matter out of our way.^ 

i^ Lod ! but if he should die, Jem !^ exdaimed 
Dora. 

^^ Pooh; pooh, he'll not do that, then ;-^60 oome 
now, there's a dhear ^1 ; — I can^ stay to help you, 
I diall lose the tide if I do ; — ^I hope I sdiall be 
home again in a week or so." 
. The honest feDow heartily kissed his wife, and 
in ten minutes had pushed his sfiiut vessel into the 
^aasJikesea. Dora, in tjhe mean time, was «»dea- 
vowing to rouse the wretched Stephen, and trying 
to persuade him to get up and walk: but he did 
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not Stir. So calling Willys who was watdiing^ his 
father manoeuyring the boat, they heaved hiia up 
between them, and supported him to their but. 
Here he was undressed and laid on Willy^s little 
homely bed, — the first that Stephen^s aching limbs 
had pressed for nearly three weeks. Dora ihexk 
warmed him a litde oatmeal and water, which be 
eagerly drank ; and sinking down on his pillovr, 
he was soon in a heavy dose. 

While he sl^, Dora sent Willy to a spring, 
about half a mile off,for a large pitcher of ccid fresh 
water ; *^ for,^ said she, ^^ I dare say he^U drink 
like a fish, as you did, Willy, when you was in 
the fever last spring. I were feared for- my life to 
give you any water, ^till Doctor Jacobs said you 
might have as much as you liked. And, now I 
think of it, there^s two bottles of stuff, as you was 
to have took ; I dare say they will do the poor lad 
good C and she went to their little cupboard and 
reached them down ; one was of a dark brown colour. 

<^ Ah, I remember that nasty stuff, moth» !^ 
exclaimed Willy ; ^' and I know that Dr. Jacobs 
called it a ^ black draught ;^ I liked the other sort 
of stuff best, and I recollect that it was sweetish. 
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aod aAer I took it I fell asleep ; and when I awoke 
I was all over so wet like, that I thought you had 
been flinging warm water over me ; and the next 
day I was well f* 

•* I remember it, Willy ; and 111 give these 
botdes of stuff to the sick lad.'' 

In half mi hour's time, Stephen had taken the 
^^ bku^ draught^ and was again in a disturbed 
sleep. At night Dora gave him the other medicine, 
and setting more water by his bed-side, she 
and her son went to rest. By sun-rise,' the 
next morning, Stephen awoke from a refreshing 
deep, with his senses clear, and his frame free 
fiK>m fever, which had happily been checked 
by the judicious treatment of Dora. At first 
our po(»r boy had but a very confused recollection 
of any thing that had occurred : he seemed to 
remember a boat and a vast sheet of water that 
looked like grey glass ; and he rather thought he 
must have gone in this boat, across the sea, to 
Holland : he looked up, as the beautiful sun shone 
oat from above the waves, into his little bed-room ; 
and certainly,, notliing that he saw in it, induced 
him to change his opinion. He had, of course. 
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oeT^. been wichinmle a fishcrman^s but befisre, 
and everyduog was so stradge to him, that he 
might easily have been deoeiyed; ^^besides,'^ he 
thought, ^< it was only a little while agO'-^-yest^Miay 
BUMtung, I believe^ that I taw the hand-bill-; so 
who would take pity oa me in Ei^laad ?«i**Oh no i 
— I must be on the oootinent, and I am safe.^ 

This T^ectioa was so soothing, that it ac^ed 
like anolh^ fdnifuge {L e. a medicine to allay 
fever), and he again £dl into a sleep, which lasted 
ttU noon. His kind nurse had bean iirto his room 
several times durii^ the morning, and was rejoiieed 
to find that he was so well ; his calm hEeathing, 
and soft, oool, skin, prdved that he Was so. 
" Poor fellow 1 how hungry he will be, just as 
Willy was, I warrant ! I^U cut him some bread 
and cheese, and make him some thick gmd, 
against he wakes, and then I shall hear aD about 
him. I wish Willy would come back. Why he 
has been above three hours gone to Ingram,'^ 
(which was the nearest viUage to their st^tary 
dwdHi^). All this Dora uttered aloud, as she 
stood looking out of window in Stephen^s room-; 
her voice awoke him, and Ms heart began to 
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flatter when he heard her speaking English, he 
was then sare that he had not crossed the water. 
Willy, t(x>, being gone so long, was a terrifying 
Gifcumstanoe to him who had for such a length of 
time been accustomed to notice every trifle that 
was fsonnected with his perilous situatioo. Dom 
now left the room, concluding that her patient 
still slept ; the instant she was gone, Stephen got 
up, dressed himself hastily, and stole down ^be 
crasy stairs. All was stfll. He crept into the 
kw«r room, looked round, saw no one, and heard 
nothing, except the *^ wabbling^ of the saucepan 
of potatoes on the fire. Upon a little, clean, oak 
table, stood a tin << porringer,^ (or small mug), 
empty, by its side a large ^^ hunk^^ of bread and 
cheese, and a piece of bacon. H^ looked out of 
the window, and saw Dora going orer a field to 
meet Willy ; so, finding he had no time to lose, he 
snatched up the bread and cheese and bacon, 
poured out and drank the gruel, which was stand- 
ingoQ the <^ hob,^ and turned to leave the house. 
Sttdd^y, the ingratitude of his conduct to the 
kind woman who had so tenderly nursed him, 
struck a pang to his heart. ^< Yet what can I 
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do ?^ thought he. '^ I would write and thank her, 
but I have neither pencdl, ink, nor pap^.**^ Just 
then the piece of wood, which was used for a 
poker, fell out of the fire. Stephen picked it up, 
imd scrawling on the table with its black end, 
these words, '^ Thank you for your kindness to 
me, I shall never forget you !^ he darted out of 
the house, and ran down towards the beach as fast 
as his trembling limbs would take him. The 
shore thereabouts t^inds very much, forming 
small bays and headlands ; the cliffs are low, and 
in great storms large portions of them are fre- 
quently washed down ; but during the short tides, 
and in calm weather, the water does not reach the 
cliffs. Along this rugged and broken coast, Ste- 
phen ran £pt aV>ut half a mile, when his further 
progress was stopped by vast masses that had been 
dislodged by the fury of a storm which had taken 
place some months before. These masses extend- 
ed so far out, that the tide, which was now flowing, 
had reached the further end of the ruinous looking 
fragments, and was running up and playing over 
them, with the beautiful ripple and innocent 
trifling that is so delightful to look at. Long, 
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htown, leathery looking weeds had attached them- 
selves to the crags and nobs, upon which Stephen 
now scrambled, and he stood watching their hear- 
ing and elegant motion, as the buoyant waters ran 
in among them, lifted them up, and sunk away 
again — ^again advanced, and again retired, as if in 
playful wantonness ; or, as the poet Keats so ex- 
quisitely expressed it — 

^ The patient weeds imshent by foam, 
Fed an about their undulating home.*' 

Stephen^s delight at the sea, (one of the most 
glorious sights in the creation,) which was spread 
out before him, and playing at his feet, may well 
be imagined, but cannot very well be described. 
He was recovered from fais recent attack of ill-* 
ness, and his sound sleep, his wholesome food, and 
the newness of his situation, all conspired to give 
him a feeling of happiness, that sometimes will 
cross even the woe-worn pathway of maturer age ; 
for our frequent disappointments, and familiar 
acquaintance with sorrow, make it a matter of 
wonder, when its blissful presence is about us. " 
By the time that our hero had finished his enor- 
mous breakfast, he recollected that he had for- 
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gottoi to save any of it (ot a future nieal, and 
with this remembrance, came that of the dai^er 
of his situaticm. He was still in England ; Willy 
was, doubtless, the ^bearer of the intelligence con- 
tained in ih» handbill — ^there was no chance ci 
escape by sea, ^^ and what chance is there by 
land?*" added he, as he turned from the grand 
expanse of waters ; feeling more wretched, from 
the contrast to his late unusual sensation of hap- 
piness. He climbed among the ruins, towards 
the cliff, wondering if he should be able to find 
a gap or open space, in which he might hide him- 
self; and having once admitted the hope (^ such 
a thing, he searched about with anxiety and care* 
About half way up the rugged face of the low 
diff itself, (which he had reached by clambering 
Jl along the fallai masses,) he came to a flat 
space, on which he could stand and even walk a 
few paces with ease, and on moving round a pro- 
jecting point, he found an opening large enough 
to admit of his Ijdng concealed and sheltered 
from the weather. With what joy and delight 
did he fling himself down in it, crying— <^ Oh, heie 
I can live for a year, undiscovered!^ and here 
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he sat far the remainder of the day, nevet weary 
of watching the Ughts and shadows on the mighty 
world of waves, the distant vessels of all sises, 
and tibe increased hustle and force <^ the tide as 
it arose, and dashed and hissed among the broken 
craggs below him. As the evening came on, and 
the deep shade of the cliffs was flung on the 
dark sea, Stephen ventured down on to the beach, 
which the tide was now leaving again. He had 
thought mudi of his situation, during the afbnv 
nooQ, and had res(diied to search for food by 
night, when he would be less .liable to be dis. 
covered than in the day-light Towards the cot- 
tage of Dora Swale he now took his way ; the 
moon was young again, and her bright crescent 
hung like a fairy lamp among the silvery stars, to 
lieht his steps. All the world seemed at peace, 
all but the anxious wanderer, whose youth and 
innocence enUtkd him to a better fate than that 
of being an outcast horn his fellow creatures-; 
gaining his few scanty meals by stealth and stra- 
tagem ; watdiing, with terror^ every shape tha(t 
shewed indistinctly in the moonlight ; and starting 
at his own shadow, like a guilty thing. How 
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many tunes, during his melancholy vBnd«ring9> 
had our poor hero thought with joy and grati- 
tude of his innocence, and with pity on the 
guilty; '^for,^ he would say, '^if I am so 
wretched, what pangs must they suffer, poor 
oreatures !^ 

At last he reached the hut ; no light, no voice, 
no sound from within, came to his listening ears. 
He drew nearer, and saw Dora^s kettle standing 
outside the cottage, ready for Willy to fill in 
the morning. He softly tried the latch of the 
door, it yielded— -he entered— -a check diirt was 
lying on a chair ; Ddra had been at work on it 
for her absent husband ; on a low stool lay hooks, 
lines, string, and other implements for fishing, 
on which little Willy had been tryii^ his skill. 
A tinder-box, matches, two or three flints, a steel, 
mid an old gunstock, lay all together ; these last, 
with one of the flints, a bit of tind^, and some 
matches, Stephen immediately put into his 
pocket. His hunger sorely tempted him to go 
to the cupboard and take some food, but his 
honesty restrained him ; ^' these things,^' said he 
to himself, (meaning the flint, &c.,) ^^are not 
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wanted, aaad I may as well have them as not ; 

bat the poor creatures work hard for theur food, 

and 111 not rob them while I can try any plan 

to procure it for myself. I think Willy would 

give me a hook and a bit of string, if he knew, or 

if I dared tell him, that I want to try to fish with 

tbem.^ So he took a hook and a few yards of 

the twine. He longed to leave some recompense 

in return {(x these things, but he had nothing 

excepting his clothes. He looked at the table, 

and found that his writing yet remained, though 

there was too little light for him to see to read 

the words ; he wished to add a few more words 

of gratitude to them, with a promise to repay and 

reward Dora^s kindness, if he ever should be 

able; but prudence conquered his anxiety, and 

be left the house. 

On the outside stood a stack of wood ; from this 
Stephen took a small bundle, and finding some 
straw in an old pigstye, he made free with some of 
that too ; then snatching up Dora^s kettle, he ran 
off with his treasures to the beach. He had no- 
ticed in the afternoon, that scmie fine lobsters and 
crabs were crawling and flapping about in the hoi- 
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lows of the fallen cliflP, which the tide had left fisdl 
of water ; so having made a fire on the beacdi, he 
put four blocks of rock round it, and on the top 
of them he placed the kettle, which he firat filled 
with sea water. While it was heating, he went 
to one of the lobster pools, and, bj the lig^ht of 
the setting moon, he saw two or three noble hbuk 
fdlows moving about. He dared not touch them 
in that dim light, lest they should bite him ; so 
taking two sticks, he held one in each hand, pasa* 
ing the other ends under the lobsters, and heaved 
them out, one after the other, on to the beach ; 
and as soon as the water boiled, he dropped them 
into it. In twenty minutes, as near as he oould 
guess, they were done. Meanwhile Stephen had 
found a crab, which he also boiled ; and no^ he 
saw that his fire had burned out. So leaving hi« 
fishes where he could find them when he should 
return, he ran back to Swale^s hut with the iron 
pot, which he replaced at the door, and once more 
retraced his steps to the cavern, wha% he slept 
soundly till dawn. 

A joyous lark, springing from its nest, just 
above our solitary boy, awoke him to all the 
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besuty of the coming day« Out he spraog, and 

b^aa to make his way up the face of the diff, hi 

a zig-zag direction, from one rough step to ano* 

ther» then from a daDgerous mass to a jutting crag, 

hopmg to reach the summit ; but the << dialmg'* 

surfisuse became perpendicular, like a wall ; so he 

was obliged to scramUe down to the beach. After 

walking some distance, he found a rcmgh path^ 

that wound up the cliff, and toiling up it, he soon 

stood on the top, and looked around him. Not a 

living creature was in sight, except tliat merry 

lark, which, mounting higher and higher, sad still 

singing his song of morning ecstacy, seemed trying 

to i&^ire the youth with some of the happiness 

which flowed in that blessed melody from its 

downy breast. A field of wheat, extending to the 

edge of the cliff, had been nearly cut, aad was 

tied up in sheaves, that drooped and waved in 

the morning breeze. Stephen looked at them for 

a minute, as if he were debating some matter with 

himself, and then exclaimed, ^^ Surely I have ba 

good a tight to a few ears as the mice and spar-* 

laws have !'^ So saying, he drew out an armful, 

bound it xoimd, and laid it ready to carry home : 
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then running into the next field where he saw po- 
tatoes growing, he drew up a few of the roots ; 
and the dead wood in a neighhouring hedge af- 
forded him fuel for his fire at night. Thus loaded, 
he descended by the same passage to the beach, 
and scrambled again to his cavern home. In this 
manner poor Stephen lived, and thus he wore away 
another fortnight. 

But we must now leave him, and go back to 
Paxton, to see what has taken place at the ^^ Gol- 
den Lion,^ where Mrs. Nipper, the lioness^ ruled 
absolute. 

On that fatal night, the memorable sixteenth of 
July, about ten o'clock, Montague rang the din- 
ing-room bell— ^ordered his bill — ^paid it— desired 
that his portmanteau should be taken up to his 
bedroom ; gave directions that he should be called 
at six o'clock in the morning — ^bespoke a chaise 
for that hour — and went into his chamber, where 
Stephen had already b^n long asleep. Monta- 
gue tried to lock the door ; but found he could 
not turn the key. So, considering that the boy 
might wish to get up early, and that he would 
perhaps disturb him by unlocking it, he gave up 
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the attempt, and decided not to call the landlady 
to have it examined, as he at first intended. He 
let his. portmanteau on a chair, put his beautiful 
watch under the pillow, and was sooo in bed and 
adeep. 

Jones, in the mean time, was sitting up, and 
chatting most agreeably, with Mrs. Nij^er, <^ to 
while away the time,^^ as he told her, until Mon- 
tague should retire for the night ; bat in reality, 
he staid tliat he might watch the motions of his 
victim, and make more sure of him. At length, 
Jones wished the Landlady good night, and re- 
tired to his own room ; — and here it is dreadful to 
folk>w him ; but we will not dwell on the horrid 
picture, of a cruel man, thirsting for the blood 
oi a fellow creature; a revengeful man, plan- 
^g the death of a brother gambler, for having 
succeeded in doing thatf which it would have 
been his own highest glory and delight to have 
performed himself; a cowardly man, who d^ed 
not do the terrible deed, openly, and brave the 
consequences ; but plotted the destruction of an 
innocent lad, by making him affew to be the 
murderer! 

s 
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Jones had boaght a peDknife ki London oo the 
preceding evening, and had purposely chosen 
one ^h a peculiarly kmg^ fihaip^ dender Idade ; 
this he now opened, tried its keen- edge, and 
laid it ready. Several times he had been to his 
door, whidb was Idft ajar, in order that he migh^ 
listen if thenmses of the house had oosed. Se 
veral times (with the impatience of a tige* 
waiting fbr its prey) he had stood at M.os^ta^ue\ 
door, longing to hear the hard breathing of twc 
sleepers ; at length he distinctly ascertmned thaf 
they both slept. He (gautUHisly entered, aad 
stood for an instanl to listen if either of them 
moved. No ; the deep breathing of ionDcence, and 
of helplessness, were on each side of him ; and 
yet that fearful man flinched not from his wicked 
resolution ; but killed the unfortunate Montague 
with his penknife, and placed it under Stephea^s 
bed. The wretch looked for a moment, to see 
if " his murdered man^^ stirred, but finding him 
quite dead, he proceeded to secure the propei^, 
which, as he expected, was contained in the pcwt* 
manteau. With a gveedy joy, whidi none but 
such a heait as his could feel, he seized a podcet 
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boeky filled irkh pro|)arly, in iwtes, to a large 
amoimt, a yestj elegant and valuable snuff-box, 
set with dianumdi, and one or two other articles 
(^ jeireUerj, such as a diaBKmd pin and ring sH 
ot whicli be had often envied his companion the 
possession. The cold hearted villain, after cover- 
Big up the body, actually iv«nt to the pllow, and 
aeaxclied toe a watdi which he heaved ticking ; 
he found, and drew it tcoai under die head of 
die corpse! Then Ufiing up the clothes that 
Montague had worn, Jones took out his purse 
hofOL one of the pockets ; and going softly round 
to poor Stephen's hundle, he hastily, but care-* 
&ily, wrapped Ihem both within a pair of shoes ; 
thai leavitq^ this scene of death, he returned to 
Us own room !— ^Did he sleep ? 

The next morning at six o'clock, Jenny went, 
(as Montague had ordered over night,) and 
knocked at his door. No ansiv«r ! ^^ Sir, 'tis six 
o'dock.'' Norejdy! *« Please, Sir, it's after 
sue !" Not a word from within the chamber ! 
^ Lord bless llie gendeman, how he sleeps ; and 
that ebd of a boy too ; I'll go in asid shake him 
WiD, however !" So she opmed the door, and 

s 2 
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went into that quiet room ! The piercing shriek 
which ahnost immediately followed, brought 
eyery one belonging to the house into the cham- 
ber ; and the scene that took place on the gene- 
ral discovery of the murder it would be impos- 
sibly to describe ! Jones contrived to. come out 
of .his room, just as the crowd of perk>ns ap- 
peared on the top of the stairs ; and his well 
feigned sleepiness and astonishment, deceived 
everyone. He was the first to ask where "the 
boy^was? He wondered if the gentleman had 
been robbed as well as murdered ! He suggested 
that a constable should be sent for ; that the house 
might be searched, as well as every person in it ; 
" and therefore,^' added this artful man, *' the 
lad who slept here, should be looked for ; not 
that I think .the poor little fellow has had any 
band in this dreadful , business, but justice re- 
quires that he should be examined as well as the 
rest of us.'\ ** Little Nip"' stood as if he were 
bereft of his senses, Mrs. Nipper was crying and 
sobbing over ihe " scandal that had been brought 
upon her house $? the girl Jenny was in fits, .the 
osder, postiUons, and others, were too terrified 
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to think, or say, or do, any thing ; all therefore 
devolved on Jones, who ordered one here, and 
another there, in a way that speedily set matters 
in a right train. The knife was found under .Ste^ 
ph«i'*8 bed, the boy ^as brought back, the watch 
and purse were identified (i. e. proved < to be 
the same) by. the, landlady, a coroner's inquest* 
was held, and appearances were so strong against 
Stephen, that the verdict was brought in ** killed 
by a stab from, a knife, supposed to have been 
inflicted by the youth Stephen Bencroft,^ &c. &c. 
and poor Stefphen^was ordered to jail, to take 
his' trial -for the murder. ; Jones waited with ap- 
parent tranquillity and innocence, until the in* 
quest had sat, lest he too should be pursued and 
brought back, if he had betrayed any haste to 
depart; but. he was in fact exceedingly uneasy. 
People began to talk, and wonder, and surmise ; 
they said the boy looked innocent, although they 
allowed that his escape from prison had a 'sus- 
picious appearance ; they said, that the inquest 

* A coroner's inquest is on examination which is always held by 
a diief 4^od a cofoner, and twelve other men, in all cashes of violait 
death, in order to find out the cause of it^ and detect the persons 
who have oommitted the deed. 
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had been hastily managed ; that the maker of tlie 
knife should have been summoned, as it was so 
Tery curious a one, and had perhaps been bought 
at the shop of the maker, (for the name and 
address were stamped on the blade,) it might 
have been identified, and the person who bought 
it BUgbt have been remarked and recognised. 
Stephen's father and mother came down to Pax- 
ton, too ; and their grief and respectability won 
many opinions in favour of their son, of whom 
they spoke so highly ! 

Jones had left his bottle of liquid in London, 
having applied it but once to his hair and whis- 
kers, not supposing he should have any occasicm 
to disguise himself for more than a day or two ; 
so that the roots of his whiskers began to look 
white and patchy, ot " piebald^^ as Chubb had 
vulgarly, but expressively, called them. He 
cotdd procure no more of the liquid in the village 
of Paxton, nor would he have dared to buy any, 
if he could ; neither did he choose to send for 
another supply of it, lest by some unfortimate 
chance it should be known that he made use 
of any art to give a color to his hair, eyebrows, 



THE YOUJIU WAND£KS&^8 CAYS. 7^ 

mi wbifikers. All this alarmed tke guilty 
wretch ; and he longed most eainestl j to be off 
withcmt exdting any ^suspicion by too mudi 
haste. He had not givea his real name or ad^ 
dress at the inquest ; but called himsdf Mr* 
Smson, a West-Indian, just arrived, and tra^ 
veUing from London to Edinburgh; and as no 
suspicion had attached itself to him, his word 
was taken. 

*^ Well, Mrs. Nipp^,'* said the monster, on the 
day after the inquest had been held, and Mon* 
tague was buried, *^ well, Mrs. Nipper, as I find 
that this sad business is over, I shall leave you 
to-morrow morning ; indeed, my friends in the 
north have been expecting me all this time, but 
I was willing to see how things would be settled, 
or I should have been off before.'* 

<< Sad business ! yes, it is indeed a sad business, 
Sir, for me and my house! I''m sure I don'^t 
think I shall get over it, the longest day I have to 
live I To>morrow morning. Sir? — ^very well, Sir; 
I hope, Sir, you'll say a good word for the * Gol- 
den Lion,* and I hope you have found your com- 
medationd such as you can speak well of,'* &c. 
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Jones Was anxious to ihake, and to keep fkioids 
with s every one; he therefore praised Mrs. Nip- 
per^s' * oommedations ^ and attention, prcmused to 
recommend' the ^^ Golden Lion ^ to all his friends, 
and once more bidding the delighted landlady 
good night, he borrowed a needle and thread of 
her, to mend his braces, as he said, and,' for ' the 
last time$ went up to his bed room. The night 
was dark, the moon had grown old, and no longer 
cheered the hours of rest, • Jones .therdforte needed 
a candle, that he might see to mend his InraGes, as 
he had pretended, but in reality, to opea the 
lining of his waistcoat, and fasten inside of it the 
notes which he had stolen from the portmanjteau. 
The guilty man, however, was too fearful of dis« 
CO very, to attempt this business until aU the in- 
mates of the house were at rest; so placing his 
candle behind the chimney board, lest the light 
from it should betray him, he waked nearly an 
hour : by that time all noises had ceased : then 
going cautiously to the open fire-place, or rather 
chimney, (for it had never contained a grate,), he 
got inside, and holding the candle high, in the 
chinmey, he reached up, and took down his ill* 



gotteii weallli frCea^ one of the holes in the brick* 
wodc, that had been 141 for the sweeps to place 
their feet in when the chimney should require 
to be swq>t. Jones had put the packet in this 
secme spot> on the night of the murder, ai^d had 
never seen it since* He now proceeded to coUnt 
his treittdies, and to sew the notes in his waist* 
coat ; the ling he fastened itiside the crown of hk 
hat ; the diamond pin, was stuck out of sight in the 
back folds of his neckerchief ; and the snu£P box 
he was cMiged to put into his pocket. The 
pocket-book he was afraid to keep ; for besides 
that it contained many memoranda, and accounts 
<^ gambling debts, written by Montague in ink, 
it hud his naoae stamped in gold letters inside of 
the lather fold. He studied for a minute, and 
then decre^ to place the empty book in the same 
nook whence he had just taken it. This dan- 
gerous affair being finished, Jones put out his 
candle, and went to bed, dreading to look at 
himself the next mourning in the glass, because of 
the chapged color. of his whisk^s, which erery 
hour became mope apparent^ When he arose, 
he adopted the plan of tying up his face, picetend- 

£ 3 



ing he kad a vieknt toothadie ; for he foufid tlie 
pale hue of his stained hair, e?en worse thaa he 
feared it wcmld be. No one howev^ appeared to 
notfoe it4 he paid hi^ accoimt, ordered a i^iaise to 
HuatingdoD, and amid the bows and qourtseya 
of the whole asaeiabled force of the ** Giddcn 
•LioQ,^^ he drove off, in a state of triumphant 
leeling, that bordered on happiness. The fresh 
sullen mound of earth in the dreary chuixshyasd 
even-^he last home of the murdered Montague — 
assisted this wicked triumph; ondhis eyes lighteid 
up with the joy of a demon, as he felt himedif 
whirled past that lowly, quiet grave, in all tiie 
proud security of successful viUainy! From 
Huntingdon, he struck across the country to Yar- 
mouth, got on board a packet just going to sail 
for the Hague, in Holland ; arrived in high spirits 
Bt that beautiful town, and immediatdy com- 
menced living in a splendid style, under the name 
of Mr« Hardington. He frequented the^ pubKc 
places, and pushed himself into respectable so- 
ciety, without hnmediately attempting to follow 
his old trade of gaming, as he wished to be con- 
ttdered a gentleman of large fortune ; an opimon 



which would throw pcncxifl cff their guard, aad 
{dace them more within his power. 

One day he was sitting, elegantly dressed, in a 
coflfee-room, and talking to a few gentlemen whom 
he used occasionally to meet there, when a fine 
young man in black entered the room, and soon 
jmiied in the goiieral conversation, during which, 
he mentioned that he had just arrived fnmi 
Utrecht, on his way to England, and that a 
packet was now waiting foe a fair wind, in which 
he intended to cross over to Yarmouth. There 
was an anxiety of manner about this young man, 
diat drew the attention of the company to him ; 
and Jones, among others who addressed him, 
offiered him a pinch of snuJBP. The countenance of 
the stranger dianged, as the richly embossed, an- 
tique box, was presented to him; a dight start, 
and a scrutinizing glance at Jcmes, — which that 
bad man felt, rather than saw, — ^made him a 
Httle uneasy ; biit the stranger soon relieved his 
fedhngs, by saying—" Sir, your snuff is worthy 
of your box.**' 

" The snuff, Sir, is considered very good, I 
believe; I bought it in Amsterdam, whence I 
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hftve not long since arriTed;-«tlie boac is a family 
heirloom.''* 

«' So I should think)'' replied ithe etnmjirer ; and 
they separated. 

jQne».jKx»i^ter wards left the eoiee^oomy £»1^ 
lowed by , the y<ning man in. black, who traced 
the guilty wretch to his lodgings, made a iew 
inquiries respecting him in the neighbourhood, 
and then went away. 

The next morning, while Joiks .was dressing to 
go out, and hoping, that, as the wind had changed 
in the night, the stranger had sailed, he was in- 
formed that a gerttleman widielBl to speak widi 
him. ^^ Say I am gone out,'' said he to the ser« 
vant. 

<<'Tis no use, Sir^ here, m the gentleman,"' 
throwing open the door as he spoke, and display^ 
ing the handsomie figure of the young man in 
black. 

" iVery extraordinary, upon my word ! Why 
didiyou not shew the gentleman into another room, 

*^. Heirloom — any thing which descends by inheritance, and can- 
not l>e parted with by the members of a fiunily. In &et, a fionily 
relie* 
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Sbman ?^ exclaimed JdHes, with an unsteady Toice> 
and a pale lip. 

^^ My business is pressing, and must plead my 
apology for intruding on you, Mr. Hardington,^^ 
replied the stranger, laying a peculiar emphasis 
on his assumed name, and advancing towards the 
tenified idUain. 

Jones rallied his sinking spirits, however, for$ 
thought he, ^* what have I to fear ? who knows 

me ?-— no aoe saw me do the " " Well, Sir !** 

said'he in a loud voice — so loud, that it made him^ 
9eif (not the stranger) start,-^^^ well. Sir ! you 
know my name ; 'perhaps you will favour me with 
yours r 

^* Montague, Sir 1 Ernest Montague ; cousin to 
Gaston Mmtague, who was murdered. Sir !^ 

Jones dropped into a diair ; so sudden, so awful 
was. the tone of voice, and look oi his visitor^s 
flawing eyes. The villain soon recovered, how- 
ever, saying, ** Well, Mr. Ernest Montague! 
since that^s your name, and pray what have I to 
do with you and your murdered cousin ? You do 
not surely come here to insult a stranger without 
wme good excuse ; I suspect, however, that you 
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are some swindling rascal, and hope to frighten 
me into giving you money, in order to get lid of 
your presence ; I shall ring, and desire the people 
to turn you out of the room — ," getting up 
and reaching the bell. 

<< Stay, Sir, stay,^' said Ernest, catching his arm ; 
^^ I come to ask a favour, and a few questions, 
which had better, for both our sakes, be attended 
to while we are alone.'* 

*^ A favour ! and pray what may that be ?^ said 
Jones, in a milder torn, of voice, willing to 
hope that he might have been alarmed without 
a cause. 

" It is, Sir,^' replied Montague, " that you will 
oblige me with a sight of the singular snuff-box 
which you kindly presented to me yesterday in 
the Imperial Coffee-house."' 

'< A most wonderful request, truly, and as inso- 
lent as wonderful ! No, Sir ! I shall not favour 
you with a sight of it.** 

<< Then I am sorry,'* replied Montague, goii^ 
towards the door, ^^ to be obliged to call up those 
who have accompanied me hither, by order of a 
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Burgomaster,* and who will force you to comply 
with my request.*^ 

** Stay V exclaimed Jones ; « for Qod's sake, 
stay ! What can you mean ? how can my snuff-- 
box, which my mother gave me — -/' 

^< Take your choice, Mr. Hardington ; I will 
see the box 1 are you wise enough to allow of my 
looking at it quietly, or do you prefer witnesses ? 
If I find that I have been too hasty, I will make 
every apology that a man of honour ought to 
offer, or any gentleman should require ; knowing, 
as you know, the circumstances in which I stand : 
— *my cousin murdered, and I, his only relative, 
on my way home, to bring his murderer to jus- 
tice.'* 

Jones found now that his wisest plan would 
have been, in the first instance, to comply with the 
gentleman'^s request; so, still clinging to hope, 
and again assuming an air of offended innocence, 
be said, as he drew the beautiful snuff-box from 
bis pocket, M.YoUt apdogies must be such as 
you will not be ready to make, Mr. Montague, 

* An officer somewhat like our mmgistntes or justices of peace. 
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far having taken so great a liberty with me and 
my affairs ; and I shall insist — • — ^ 

During this pompous speech, Ernest had 
touched a secret spring, ivtiJ. known to hiihself^ 
and discovered, beyond a doubt, that the property 
belonged to his family ; that, in fact, it was his 
own, by right of inheritance, as he was heir to his 
cousin Gaston. He looked Jones steadily in the 
face, and said seriously, 

<^ Mr. Hardington, are you prepared to satisfy 
me of the way in which you became the owner of 
this box ? for, that it was in my cousin'^s possessienL 
three months ago, I am ready to make oatfa.^ 

^f I have already told you, Mr. Montague, that 
it was given me by my mother, that it is a family 
relic, and - — «-'' 

. *^ That may hardly be. Sir, for your family 
name is not Montague.^ 

<^ And what has a name to do with the box at all P*^ 
said Jones. At these woisds, Montague rushed 
to the door, called in two men, (whose office is of 
the same description as that of our constables) 
and pointing to Jones, they made him their pri- 
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«mer, While he swore, and protested against the 
bjustice of the; action, in loud and tremendous 
language. He was taken off to prison however^ 
there to stay until English. police officers should 
airivefrmn* London. Ernest had felt so sure of 
having found his cousin^s murderer in the coffee- 
house, that' he. had sent off a full account of the 
whole affair to tha magistrates of Bow-street, by 
the vessel in which he had intended to sail, and 
the wind beccHuing fair, she 'had cleared out in 
the night. 'All the property that could be found 
ia Joneses lodgings, was secured, and retained by 
the burgomaster, to be sent over to \ England, 
when he and Ernest should cross the water, with 
the expected officers^from Bow-street. 

In a very few days, the miserable Jones was 
safely delivered into the custody of two of our En- 
glish officers of justice, and Montague waited with 
impatience for an opportunity of crossing with 
them. No packet was to sail tiU the next day ; 
and no promises of extra pay, could induce the 
owner of the vessel to leave Holland before the 
appdkited tune. 

WhUe Ernest was on the beach, trying in 



90 THB YOUNG WANDKEEE^S CAV£« 

vain to persuade tke captain; a stout active 
fidkyw, a fisharman, hearing the oouversatkHi 
oonceming these great offers Aat were made» 
said to Montague, touching his hat, 

<* I wish your honour, that I was in luck^'s way ; 
I am going to start for Yarmouth, at least for the 
coast near it ; and if so he, you onild put up 
with my commodations, Fve a strong boat y're 
honour, — though to be sure if s but a fishing 
smack, and I could take you across with me, iat 
I and another fisherman sail this tide.*^^ 

<^ My good friend, I would gladly go, but there 
are three others of my party, and we cannot be 
separated ; your boat, I suppose, would not ac- 
commodate so many P^' 

^* Bless je\ honour'^s heart ! yes, and a round 
dozen more, if ''twere needed r 

<<WeIl, m speak to the others^ and be back 
again to let you know, in the course of an hour.^'^ 

Montague then asked the officers if they had 
any objection to cross in an open boat, instead of 
the regular packet ; he judiciously made it worth 
their while to oblige him, by giving them a hand* 
some present ; so having gained his point, it was 
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seeded that Aey Bkotild take tbdr prii^er cm 
lioaxd immediAtdy. This was done, and in a 
short time the murderer Jooes was oa bis way 
back to that country whicb be had so bUely left in 
triumphaaft guilt ! 

It is BOW necessary that we understand bow it 

happened, that Ernest Montague should know so 

much of bis cousin'^s affidrs; this is easily explained. 

Gaston and Ernest had be^ attached friends 

while they were youths ; but the former, who was 

an orphan, having taken to bad company, during 

his cousin^s absence on the continait, Ernests 

&ther, who was also guardian to Gaston, had 

absolutely forbidden his son from associating with 

the headstrong youth, lest he too should become 

wild and dissipated.. Ernest was placed with a 

merchant, whose concerns called the young man 

frequently abroad ; which circumstance pleased his 

father, as it prevented the dangerous intimacy 

with his counn horn becoming too great. 

(Hd Mr. Montague had been dead about a 
twelremonth before the period at which the story 
commences. The two young men frequently cor- 
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responded, and strong hopes were sometimes felt, 
by Ernest, that Ghtston would not continue long in 
his profligate way of life. On the sixteenth of 
July, during his journey from London to Cam- 
bridge, the erring young man had thought of his 
follies and vices with unusual regret, and' made 
many resolutions to alter his conduct and give up 
his discreditable companions. He had oftea made 
such resolutions before, but Jones' was always at 
hand, to make him break them, and to urge*him 
on to fresh vices. Now he reflected," that as they 
had quarrelled, his old tempter would ho longer 
have any control over him. Pleased with himself, 
he resolved to begin his good work, by restoring 
Jones the three hundred pounds, and desiring him 
never again to intrude himself on his intimacy. 
Gaston was alone in the Cambridge coa^h, when 
he made up his mind to perform this meiafbrious 
action; and was dnging, with real lightness of 
spirit, when the coach stopped to change horses, 
and he saw a man leering upon him^ with an ex- 
pression in his eyes that struck* him forcibly. 
This man, as .has been before stated, was Jones. 
On his arrival at Paxton, in order to while away 
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the time during the evening, Oaston wrote the 
following letter to his cousin Ernest, whom he 
Imew to be at Utrecht. 



<^ Paxton,' Cambridgeshire, July 16th, 18 — . 

" Deab Ernest, 
" You are the only person in the world who 
eares a throw of a dice for me ! I know you to 
be a good fellow, and I never think of our boyish 
friendship and our present separation, without feel- 
ing that I am an unworthy scoundrel. Your father 
was right ; he kept us asunder, or I might have 
made you as worthless as I myself have been. 

1 am on my way to races, and have 

made up my mind never again to touch a dice 
box or a pack of cards, in the company of sharpers 
and professed gamblers. 

** * Nay,' you say, * why go to the races, if your 
I'ep^tance be sincere ?"* Why, Ernest, I am a 
greater villain than you suppose, or than I ought 
to coniess.to you ; but that, I hope by my frank- 
ness to make, some amends, and to induce you 
to give me your friendship again* In a word, I 
cheated that wretch Jones, whom you have beared 
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me mention, aiid to whom I owe my ruin;-^ 
I cheated him in the most barefaced maoa^ 
last night, and as I know he intends to he at 

, I wish to begin my reformation by giving 

him back his three hundred pounds. I hated 
myself, Ernest, while I was robbing the rascal; 
but that fierce spirit, that itching, that frenzy, 
which only a gambler caa feel, urged me on! 
Mean and vile as I know this fellow to be, I have 
associated with him, and oth^s like him, for above 
two years. I have actually called him fiiend, and 
suffered him to style me so too! and this 
<^ friend," I heard last night, utt» oalhs and 
vows that he would be my destruction. That, 
however, I do not fear: I am no coward, and 
would face a dozen such ^ cream faced ipons,^ 
as he is; but he is treacherous, and I eaoaDot 
guard against concealed foes. — I have ae^i a fel- 
low to-day, with a pahr cf£ grey eyes like his-- 
pshaw !^ — ^what a fool I am. Ernest, I have bees 
a disgrace to you, to our noble family, and to 
myself; — ^but if I Kve, — if I know my own heart) 
tf, — ^but come and see, and judge for yourself, 
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vkeihar I be Worthy of credit, lor I will not make 
prafessaone. 

^' If we are never to meet agidn, however, I 

may as wdU. tell you^ that my will is in the posses* 

aoQ oS my solidtor, Mr. Merelaw, of Lincoln's 

Inn. You are, (you have long known it,) my 

sole heir. Our grandfather^s snuff-box, you will 

of course find named in his, in my father^s, and 

in ffty will ; I mixtion it now, merely to remind 

you, in case you should have forgotten the cir- 

cumstancey that the secret spring which opens 

the &lse lid, is in the hinge. It was a strange 

whim .of our grandfather to have the family 

wnift and name placed within the lids ! 

** What a wretched thing it i« to dwell in the 
midflt €^ persons who style themselves friends, 
and to feel not only that they are insincere, but 
that one does not deserve they should be other- 
wise I Yet this is the fate ai all gamblers, my 
dear fdlow, though every one *mAy not feel the 
misery of it so keenly, as 

" Your erring, 

<^ But affectionate cousin, 
^* Oastok Montagus.'*^ 
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When Montague, who sat writing at an open 
window, had finished this letter, he saw a little 
girl going by, and gave it to her to put in the 
post-office, and in a few days it arrived at Utrecht ; 
but Ernest was from home at the time, and did 
not return for three weeks ; so that on his arrival, 
he found not only Gaston'^s letter, but the Einglish 
newspapers— which he used to receive every week, 
— in which his cousin^s violent death was detailed* 
This sad intelligence exceedingly shocked poor 
Ernest; and he resolved to return to England 
immediately, in order, if possible, to trace the 
murderers, and bring them to justice ; .'for the 
decision of the coroner's inquest by no means satis* 
fied him, in consequence of the information re- 
specting Jones, which his cousin^s letter contained. 
The young man was on the road to the Hague 
in less than an hour. His unexpected encounter 
with Jones, in the coffee-room ; — ^the snuff-box, 
which he had so often seen, and admired ;— -the 
" cream faced loon ;'' — " those grey eyes ;"** the 
confused look ; — all these circumstances together, 
made him certain that he was that Jones whom 
his cousin had named, and that he ought to take the 
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ftlvioeof some person able to direct him. The rest 
is known. Our stout fishing-boat, in the meantime, 
scudded through the sparkling waters, in a da&h^ 
ing style. Jem Swale, ^^ the captab,^^ for it was 
indeed Dora^s husband, who was on his way home, 
had agreed to land his passengers on the quay at 
Yarmouth. Ably did he guide his " Noble Tri* 
um|di,'^ (such was the grand name of the boat,) 
among the dangerous shoals, ofl* the Norfolk coast, 
and beautifully did the bounding vessel obey Ifie 
helm. 

'' Bill, I don't half like the look o' them clouds 
as blinds the pale sun P said Swale to his com- 
panion, who had braced the sail with extra strength, 
and stood peering up at the mast head. 

^^ They do look wildish, and spiteful, Jem ; but 
if the wind keeps in this quarter, we shall run right 
into harbour in less than four hours, let the storm 
break ever so rough over us,^' replied Bill Clifton. 

Ernest Montague heard these remarks, for he 
had noticed the threatening appearance of the 
clouds, and was on the watch ; he had crossed the 
German Ocean too often, not to know something 
of the state of the weather. *^ I am but a land 
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lubber. Captain,^ said Montagae, eamling ; ** but 
if I can lend a haiid in the coming storm, I will 
with all my heart : I do just know a hawser ftom 
SL main sheet !^^ The seaman laughed, thanked 
his honour, and smd : 

<^ If the gale should be too many for two on us, 
it wonH boggle at upsetting three, or even all six. 
No, Sir, Bill and I^s equal to manage the ^ Noble 
Triumph :' — ^though a south-easter just now, at 
spring tides, is likely to make us keep a sharp 
look out ! — Bill, keep her head to !'' Jones, the 
hardened viUain Jones, sat well secured between 
the two Bow-street oi&cers, a specimen of sullai 
misery: storm or calm appeared alike to him. 
The gale, meanwhile, increased; the sun was 
going down in a whitish haze ; fierce clouds were 
sweeping over the full moon, that rose struggling, 
as it seemed, among the black masses; loud 
breakers on all sides, showed Montague the dan- 
gerous navigation of the ^' Yarmouth roads,^ in 
which they were now involved. The weather- 
beaten features of the seamen became more solenm, 
and their sentences were fewer, shorter, and tan- 
fined entirely to the necessary directions for the 
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twmming of the boat, as tiie blustering headlong 
fury of the gale strained her well seascmed 
timbers. Harder and stronger eune the gusts, 
£ereer and longer were her quiyering struggles.; 
every ^^ rag^ of canvas had long been reefed, and 
as long had she oombatted the storm, under bai:e 
poles ; for the brave fellows had been driven out of 
their latitude, and thou^ they woidd not acknow- 
ledge it, even by a look to each other, they felt 
that- they themselves, and their '^ Noble Triumph"^ 
were mastered by the giant spirit of the storm, 
which now ruled absolute, urging them on with 
lelentless fury, among the banks and shoals, far 
away to the north of the port of Yarmouth. Quns 
of distress were flashing i^ all directions ; — ^nay, 
the shrieks of a whole suffering crew came to them, 
witfi the 'mad fury of the blast, — adding to the 
horrors of this midnight scaie. ^^ Bill, we shall 
never weather the ruins of the cliff ! Yon^s Dora- s 
light, not half a league a head — in another minute 
sheUl strike ! Edge her off, Jem ! — ^there^s a lull ! 
-—I tell you we shall-^we haoe weaAered the fail 
ef the cliff, and are in smooth water i — nay — see, 
the wind's eye is cleared ! we must beat about here 

F 2 
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for an hour or two, and 1^11 lay my- life to as 
anchor stock, we shall get into Yarmouth b^ suoh 
iiae.r Montague became eased of his natural 
fears for their safety, when he heard Bill GlifUm 
speak thus positively respecting it. He was stand- 
ing with his arm round the mast, to keep himsdf 
steady, when he suddenly exclaimed : 

<^ Look ! look ! — some one is in the water 1 — 
Don't you see a body floating near us?^ 

<^Some feller-cretur, as has tasted salt water 
for the last time !^^ said Bill, looking oa the out- 
spread limbs which the surges tossed. <^ Try and 
pick him up. Captain,"' urged Montague, *< for he 
may not be dead !"' 

<^ It can't be done, y^er honour — ^the boat^s gone 
clean beycmd my managem^t,"' replied Swale. 

^^ I'll give you five pounds if you save the poor 
fellow, fpr J cannot think him dead ; he mui^t 
have been washed off shore, for. no vessel is in 
sight." 

" You keep to your offer. Sir, and I'll try for 
him,'' said Bill, hastily noosing a rope round his 
body ; then bidding Montague bold fast the other 
end of it, and lend a. band to haul him aboard 
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again, he boldly flung himself into the raging 
surf, which he buffeted with noble strength and 
courage till he reached the body. *' Haul away^ 
mj hearties !^^ said he, Jn a voice so nearly over- 
powered by the noise of the roaring elements, that 
those in the boat could scarcely hear it : however, 
they did ** haul away'^ — and with great difficiilty 
the exhausted Bill and his lifeless charge were 
drawn into the vessel. 

It is time, however, for us to return to our 
forlorn young hero, Stephen Bancroft, whom we 
left dwelling in a hole of the crumbling cliff, like 
a sea mew in its rocky nest. Day after day he 
watched the clearing of the harvest ; and he often 
sighed, as the voices of the gleaners were borne 
to him on the breeze as he sat in his solitude. 

Many times he had peeped through the strag- 
gling grass and marine weeds, which grew above 
him, at the sun-burned faces of the children who 
sometimes came to look over the edge of the cliff, 
while they were shouting and playing in the 
stubble fields ; and one day, he feared that his 
discovery was certain, for a hat came rolling 
down on to the shdf at the mouth of his cave : 
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no one ventured alitor it, howcTer; and as he 
j^icked it up, his fednig& wexie quite orepooilie. 
He thou^t with bitCerncBs of his own destitate 
situation ; for four weeks be had never had a hot 
on his head. In the course of that long tfane^ he 
had ^ken but twice to his fdlow cteatuFOs. 
During that dreary period, he had felt all the 
alarms, though not the {urngs, of guilt : — Ym rest 
had been broken, his nights had been, devoted to- 
labour, and his days, to resdess^ slumbers and 
lonely sorrow ! 

<<When shall I dare to leave this wretebsd: 
cave and go among my fdtaw creatures again ?^ 
exebdmed the afflicted youth, deuping the hat in 
his hands and sobbing over it. ^< The boy who 
has lost this,^^ he eontintied, ^ is now perhaps i)^ 
the greatest grief that he has evei* known ; while 
I«-oh, what a fate mme is !^He, perhaps, has SL 
happy home and kind parents ;— -aye, and^ so have 
I ; but he will go home this evening to a hearty 
supper, and to sleep in peace; while my lot is to 
scramble among crags and dippery weediB, to 
obtain a scanty meal^ for I am an exile ftom 
home! Home! oh, w^ell may iSie song say, 
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< There's* no plaee like hosae V I little thought 
when I left it so merrily on the fifteenth of last 
iiKmth, that I should ever fieel to love it so yerj, 
voy dearly, as I do now ! My poor dear mo- 
ther — and kind Sarah too ! If they could see 
me, I am sure they would not know me ! — Oh 
that I could but hear whether the murderer has 
been diacoTered P Here he paused for a minute, 
then continued, ^ How am I to live in this place 
when the winter oomes on ? I shall be frozen ta 
death ! Horrible ! or if not frozen, I shall Jbe 
starved to death ; for how am I to procure food — 
they have just cleared the last com field within 
three miles of me. - Aye, there^s the merry sound 
of the harvest home !-^How chilly it is this even.- 
ing ! — How the wind has risen ! What a dismal 
noise the sea-gulls make as they wheel about, and 
then seem blown away over land ! — ^Dear me, I 
am more wretched this evening than I have felt 
ever since I found this cave !^ 

Stephen shuddered as the cold blast whistled 
among the tangled masses of his hair, and sent 
lum crouching to the end of his bleak abode. 
The tide was now running up,-— loi^ white 
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breakers in all directions, littered the wide ex- 
panse, which had hitherto glanced and glittered 
in uninterrupted gentleness and serenity. The 
gloomy east sent up its wild clouds, and their 
blackness gave a ghastly hue to the foaming 
waters beneath them. The very sea-mews even, 
that play in the surf, and dally with the blast, 
screamed at the frowning heavens, and yielded to 
the storm. On came the world of waves, boiling 
over the further part of the ruins of the cliff !— 
Faster ! heavier ! they climbed among the frag^ 
ments, like huge monsters, with black, shapeless 
heads, and white shaggy manes.; and as Stephen 
stood at the edge of his little home above them, 
he felt the spray wet his face, as the floundering 
masses of water, thus urged into uncouth shapes 
by the interruptions it met with, broke over the 
fragments, and dashed themselves to foam. That 
there was danger in the cave, had struck poor 
Stephen, and induced him to come forward. He 
had never till this night seen the shingle entirely 
covered by the water ; but, to his terror, he now 
found the heavy breakers, booming and hissing 
against the foot of the cliffs, all along the coast on 
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either dde^ as £ax as he coiild see I • And i^till they 

poured on like aa army, and more of the ' ruins 

became covered ; — and yet the waves swelled, and 

raged, and flung themselves higher and higher ; 

and rushed up the face of the cliflT, bringing down 

mare of its shaling surface with every furious 

assault. In that noise and turmoil, the voice of 

tke shrieking boy but added to his terrors, and 

availed him naught ; again he retired into his 

cave, hoping that, wet as he was with the foam 

aad qpray, his retreat was' too high up, for the 

waves themselves to reach, for he knew there was 

no escape for him. If he were to crawl up, and 

ding to a jutting crag above him, he could only 

expect to be blown off, or to drop with fatigue 

into ihe savage gulf beneath. So— dreadful as the 

&ding of waiting for death must be— >that awful 

slate of feeling poor Stephen endured for nearly 

ad hour ! It was about midnight — at the top of 

the spring tide ; the sickly moon was struggling 

to look out from among the fierce clouds— the 

loud brawling of the wild bireakers, as they had 

ehased each other in shallow fury, in the earlier 

part of the tide, was now changed ; and the wave 

F 3 
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beat against the cliff iridi a load mm and a deep 
iKKXning, tbat Maietunea sotnided like iftie koQoir 
reports of dUstant canon. 

Stephen aow sat crouched and sUvtriBg in his 
eave, drenched by the still ascending waves, and vHelh 
'Mb eyes fixed on the cppenag, when a numstEiiiis 
billow rose afaecve Ids head, (as if it was lodcmg 
in upon Um), broke itself against the jotting 
crag, swung its whole wdght into the catetn^ aad 
having dashed and bniis^ the wretched boy 
against the side, rushed oat agaJn, bearmgldm 
with it into the raging sea ! In a veiy short tinoe 
the tide turned, the gale lulled, Swale's boat 
weathered the ruins, and Stephen, stunnedy but 
not dead, was picked up by BQl Cfifton. 

The moon now broke out from the <doudtt, and 
shewed our humane Montague the paie lace aioA 
sloider figure of a half starved boy ; at thesaoBie 
mom^it a deep groan from Jones drew od him the 
attention of att the per^ms in the boat. Not one 
expression had escaped hia« during that fisarfol 
night ; he had sol in a sullen mood, half hopdng, 
half fearing, that the furious sea would span? hbn 
the prolonged t^rors and the disgraoe of a |mb- 
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bout would erer reach land aUye. The sudden drop 
of ihe wixid> therefore^ BflTs assurances of safety, 
vHh the bustie^ and hk courage in saving the 
floating hoAy^ had engaged the gloomy wretches 
attentiocx; but vrhea he. saw the wasted form of 
tlwt jmllh "whom hfi bad met a few ^eeks before 
ia licalth and happineaa^ in imiocence and security , 
his owu mcnstrous guilt seemed to strike him tof 
the &$t time ! He groaiied heayily, and hidiqg 
his face with his bauds, looked no more at his 
jouog victim. Montague, in the mean time, with 
tbe assistance of Bill and one of the officers, used 
eveiy means he could think of, and that their situa- 
tion would allow^ in orda- to recover the life that 
bad ahnost left poor Stephen. A fluttering and a 
dammy warmth about his heart, assured them 
that be was not dead ; but they long tried in vain 
to restore him. His wet clothes prevented the 
beat which was induced by rubbing his chest, 
boBk bein£^ of any seryioe; and his {nreservers 
were aU so mucbin the same situation, owing to the 
drenching waters, thaiit appeared of little use to 
sxcbange dothes with him. However^ Montague's 
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boat doak had, he . thought, certainly prevented 
his own under garment 8 from receiving so great 
a quantity of wet as the poor boy^s clothes had 
received ; so he humanely stripped off his own 
coat and waistcoat, and taking off the soaked body 
clothing from the youth, he wrapped him in thooe 

that yet retained a genial warmth, and then, con- 
tinued his benevolent attentions to him. They 
now stood boldly away for Yarmouth, for the gale 
had so moderated, that they, ventured to. hoist a 
sail ; the wind shifted, too, to the north-east, as it 
subsided ; and they again bounded forwards among 
those shoals, which were as well known to ouc 
experienced fishermen as the turnpikes and tree* 
are to coachmen on a high road. By sunrise, aa 
Bill had foretold, the << Noble Triumph**" swung 
into the safe harbour of Yarmouth, and in half an 
hour the slowly recovering Stephen was in bed at 
an hotel, with Montague sitting by. him. 

The news of Jones's capture at the Hague was 
well known at Yarmouth, so that the town was 
overflowing with persons who had flocked thither 
in order to see and hear all about the murder ; for 
so many improbable and contradictory rumdurs 
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were afloat, ihat no one knew what to believe. He 
was expected by the packet, therefore our little 
party from the fishing boat, at that early hour, 
attracted no notice: the news was soon spread, 
however, and the whole town was in commotion. 
The morning wore away ; Stephen still slumbered 
— and the kind-hearted young man, who sat be- 
tide him, hod dropped into a doze, when our hero 
awdce, and finding himself in a bed, he concluded 
that he had been discovered, and was again a pri- 
soner. Supposing himself to be alone, he uttered 
a deep groan, and hid hunself from the light ; 
Montague started up, and leaning over him, unco- 
vered his face, which was of a deadly pale colour, 
and said, <* How are you, my poor lad ? I think 
a littie breakfast would revive you ;-^you have 
had a famous sleep ;— -do you feel much the worse 
for your salt water bath ?^ These kind expres- 
utms astonished the youth, who stared with won- 
danng eyes at the face of his friend ;— then burst* 
ing into tears, he sobbed out, ^* Oh, donH look so 
kind ! — donH look so kind !-— look cruel, and then 
I shaVt mind it half so much ! — ^for you are cruel 
to wish to keep me alive, in order to hang me, 
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imatead of ktting m^ die qvktly here ! Pbi^ ! 
praj let me die^ or kill me at once ; it woiir^t be 
much trouble to you to kill me, tor I am Tcry 
veak— -fliul then* when Tm. dead^ my poor parents 
won^t have the diagmce and sorrow of knowing 
that I was bailed ! and luuaged for misrder loo it" 
. <^ For murder I yon a murderer ! so young aad 
such a yiUain ! Ah ! if I had known that, when I 
bad you saved £rom a watery grave, I-^^^ 

<< Oh, no 1 no ! / murdnr the poor goitlemaa ! 
why I never even saw any thing belonging to Mm, 
but his coat that was on a chair 1 I gptt up so 
softly too» for fear of disturbing him, and never 
opened the shutters.— -I murder him ! But it's of 
no use denying it,^' added Stephen, with anotber 
burst of grief, ^^ for no one will believe me, be- 
cause I can't piove that I did not V 
. Here his agony became alarming. Montague 
bad hoped he might discover that this youth was 
he who was stated in the papers to have escaped 
from prison ; so hastily ringing the bcU,. he said, 
^^ I believe you, my poor boy $ eompose yoursdf ; 
did this murder happen at Paxton f* 

<< You know it did. Sir! Whatlisthe murderer 



found? Oh,; tcU me'-^Il me pray, Sir, Ah: yoa 
do look too kind indeed to have me put into prison 
— cfDily tell me if ke is found, and—-'' 

^ I hope he is« Whether he be or nol, how^r 
erer^ I b^eve f&u to be innocent ; wd rely on 
me» I wfll be your friend, «ad will never let you 
suffiar death fc»r a mm& of whieh you are as 
giflltleaB a» I am myadf ! Waiter, bring break<p 
iast immedftotely !^^ said he, to one who just then 
came to answer the beij. 

Joy was more difficult for Stephen to bear than 
sonxyw had been: fbt when Montague turned 
again to him, he found that the poor boy had 
fidntedy and was lying back as white as the pillow 
<m which he rested. The young man was alarmed 
*-»raag again furiously-*-ordering the waiter, ^bo 
had run back on this second summons, to send for 
a medical man, and to beg the mistress of the 
house, or a diambermaid, would ooane, as the lad 
had fainted The usual remedies were applied : 
and Stephen had recovered and was taking nourish- 
ment whcsi the surgeon atrived. He recommended 
that the youth shoidd be kept as quiet as possible. 
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and took his leave, saying he would send him a 
composing draught. 

Montague would answer none of the questions 
which Stephen eagerly asked ; but told him, that 
if 'he remained very quiet all day, he should hear 
eyerything that was known respectmg the mur- 
derer on the following morning: adding, .'^ Make 
yourself quite easy, you are perfectly safe, and- 
with a friend; so try to get well and strong as 
fast as you can ; and I will go down stairs and 
too 

"Oh but. Sir ! Sir ! I don^t know your name ; 
do tell it me, that I may think about it if I cannot 
sleep; and oh— pray, Sir, be so kind as send to 
my parents, (poor things ! how glad they will be ; 
and Sarah, and my uncle, and all !) Will you be 
so good. Sir, as to write and ask: them to come 
down here ?^ 

" My name is Montague ; and——" 

"Why that is the name, in the handbill, of the 
gentleman whom they said I had murdered ! 
What ! did you escape. Sir ? And is there no one 
killed after all ? How glad I am r 

" Yes, there was a gentleman murdered^ and he 
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was my cousin. I will write directly to your 
parents. And now good bye, my dear lad ; re. 
member what the doctor said. Oh ! here is the 
draught ; come, down with it ; that^s right • 
Waiter ! close the other half of that shutter, the 
lig;ht will keep him awake else. Desire them to 
keep as quiet as they can down stairs. Farewell, 
Stephen f ^ added Montague, looking back, smiling 
and nodding kindly to the gratefiil boy. 

As soon as ne lost sight of his benevolent friend, 
long forgotten feelings of happiness and security 

came over him soothingly, and deliciously : the 
certainty of possessing a friend near him ; the hope 
of soon seeing his parents; and the delight of 
having his character cleared from the disgraoe 
which had fallen upon it, were such new and ex< 
quisite subjects for thought, that he lay quiet, 
shedding tears of happiness, till a sweet sleep stole 
over him, from which he did not awake till the 
evening. His friend, in the meantime, had not 
been idle. He had taken the necessary steps in, 
order to forward Joneses trial, which was to come 
on at the next assizes. Montague had written to 
Mr. Bancroft to meet him and his son at Paxton. 
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(to which Tillage he iiotended to go immediately), 
as he hoped to hear more particulars on the spot 
wheoe the murder had been committed, than at any 
other place. The next morning, after Stephen 
had heard fiom his friend the whole account of 
his discovery of Jones, and- had related, in return, 
all that had befallen himsdf, he said : — 

^^ Now, S&r, the fi^erman who brought you 
over, must be Dora^s husband ! Do you think he 
is gone home yet ? I should like to know.^ 

'< I canoot tell ; but I will walk down to the 
quay and inquire, while the horses ave being put 
to the posti-cfaaise : for you and I are gcmig a 
journey. But why do you wish to know if Swale 
if returned home ?^ 

<^ Ah, Sir 2 can you aak that question P*^ replied 
Stephen. 

" Well, no matter what your motnre is, I 
will go and inquire. But,'' continued he, ** you 
may wish to give the waiter a trifle, and as 
you have not yet recovered jomr two guineas, I wiB 
be your banker ; here are fifteen shillings for you.^ 
• " Thank you, Sir ! — ^Ah !" continued St^ihen, as 
Montague left the room, ^ I hope Swale will not 
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begoDe, tbat I may said ^v^^vd to^Doea, how grate- 

M I am tcft her Idndness to me !'^ Montague 

soon after ent^^ the room^ fcdlowed by the hardy 

fisbenaaan^ who had been home, and had returned 

again^ bringiiig Dora a^ little Willie back with 

lum; for they wanted to seethe lad who had been 

picked up by Bill CUfton, as they had no doubt 

it was the poor boy who used to hover about their 

little dwelling <^ a nights Twice had Dora seen 

3 youth stealing away ftota the ootti^e, while she 

^w out of bed looking over sea for her husband'^s 

Wt; die was almost sure that the lad was he 

whom i^e had nursed^ and who was supposed to 

be ga^ity of murder ; and the vary day that 

^^^hen was washed away, the kind woman heard 

^t the reftl mutdecer was taken, and she had 

'esdvcd to. watch for the poor boy, and tell hiin 

4e news. 

'^ Ah, Swale !^' said the happy fellow, rising 
^^^^his ebair, aad shaking hands with the wea* 
^^beaten^ wacm-hearted man,— *<< when shall 
you 9ee your wife ? I am so much obMged to you 
Wh, and to Willy too^ for the kindness I have 
Jeceived !" 
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*^ Dontee say a word about it, maestei', now 

dontee ! You might a trusted my wife with your 

secret, die'd never a betrayed you ; for all along' 

she thought you was as innocent as w'ur Willy. 

I m glad, main glad, to find youVe likely to get 

well over your troubles. Would you like to see 

Dora, maester ? She and Willy would take it very 

kind if you'd speak a word with um." 

" O dear yes ! What, is Dora here ?^ 

^< Ye, she be indeed. Sir I'* added Swale, and 

opening the door, he brought in his wife and son. 

Montague was much pleased with the gratitude 

that Stephen shewed ; and when he saw him slip 

the whole of the fifteen shillings into Dora^s hand, 

*^ to buy Willy some more fish-hooks, instead of 

that which he took,^' the young man instantly 

added a five poimd note to the present, *^ to buy 

her a new Jlint and sieeL^ She could not 

think what he meant, so Montague related to her 

the particulars of poor Stephen^s sojourn in the 

cliffy and his nightly visits to her cottage. The 

chaise was now waiting ; and as Montague wished 

much to quit Yarmouth, the grateful Swales took 

leave immediately, after our hero had assured them 
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that he should, try aad persuade his parents to 
come and see them. 

During their journey, Montague told Stephen, 
that as he had been put in prison on suspicion, it 
▼as necessary that he should again be placed in 
confinement until the time of the trial ; *^ But,^ 
added he, ^* you need not look so pale and dis- 
tressed about it ; you know there is no danger of 
your being condemned ; so cheer up ; you wiU 
soon see another tender-hearted friend, nay, two 
kind creatures, Mrs. Ward, and Mr. Chubb, 
—your parents, too, as well as myself, will be on 
the spot, so do not be cast down r But the 
youth had suffered too much, not to dread being 
again a prisoner, although he should be so merely 
for formes sake. 

The " Golden Lion," however, now showed its 
valiant mane, that flared up from its bulky shoul- 
ders like flames carved in wood ; and under the 
goodly sign, stood our old friend, Mrs. Nipper, 
whom the noise of the wheels had drawn to the 
door ; there she stood in all the splendor of her 
afternoon finery, consisting of the reddest gown, 
and the bluest flowers in her cap, that mortal eyes 
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ever beheld I And, oh ! what a torrent of words 
(her own peculiar eloquence,) burst out upon tiie 
travellers, when she recognised Stephen, and dis- 
covered who his companion was ! 

" This way, Sir, if you please ! Ah, this was 
the very room where the poor dear gentleman 
(and he was a gentleman !) eat the last meal as 
ever he eat in this varsal world! — in this very 
chair did he take out his beautiful purse to pay me 
my bill ; aye, the table was hitched jist so, comder- 
wise, (comer-wise) as he leaned his elber upon it ! 
And then, Sir, only to think of the discoveries 
that have be«i made in the Golden Lion ! MHiy, 
Mr. Montague, do you know. Sir, that the other 
night — ^yes — ^last Friday was a week— rwe had a 
gentleman and lady a stopping here all night ; so 
they slept in that room, Sir — the double bedded 
one ; — and so, when they w^it to bed, and come 
for to try to lock the door, lo and behold ye 
they couldn't turn the key ; so they sends for Nip, 
my husband, to look at it, and if he oouldn^t ma- 
nage it, he was to s^id for a smith. However, 
Nip were a drinking, (as usual) and so I was 
forced to go ; so I tries the lock, and I tries the 
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iocky and at last I bethinks me^ that some dust 
might have lix^ed in it ; so I off down stairs, got 
a bit .of wire, and twisting it, I groped it about 
in the lock, and what do you think I found ? Ah ! 
yotfU never guess — ^but its something that would 
help to clear you. Master Bancroft, if you wanted 
any thing of the sort, which it^s a providence you 
dcni't, you being as innocent as the bleating lamb, 
as I may say/' 

*^ And what was this curious thing, Mrs. Nip- 
per ?^ said Ernest Montague, who was tired of his 
landlady's gossip. 

" What ? — ^why. Sir, I were going to tell ye-^ 
why, thisj this bit of paper,"*' taking a small 
rumpled piece of the direction of a letter from her 
little well worn pocket-book. " Here is < Jones^ 
the Mister is left behind, you know, then under 
is ^ ford Street 9^ and under that * Garden.''^ 

" God Wess me !'' exclaimed Ernest, why, Ste- 
phen, that is the fellow's address, < Bedford Street, 
Govent Garden!' I have seen my cousin direct 

notes to him !" 

" Wdl, but, Mr. Montague, you havn't heard 
aU yet !" exclaimed Mrs. Nipper, tappii^ the 
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palm of her left hand, with the forefinger of her 
right. ^^ To my sartin knowledge, that door was 
locked the night before the poor gentleman, your 
blessed cousin, slept there, for I carried a gentle- 
man some water to shave with that very indentical 
morning, and I couldn^t open the door, and he 
called out, * Put it down, Sally V (thinking it was 
w'ur Jenny, you know,) ' for,' says he, * I forgot 
I had locked the door last night f Well, Sir, — 
well. Master Bancroft, more news still! W^ur 
ostler, Bobin, had shot a stray pigeon last week, 
as was perched on the top of one of the chimbleys, 
and down the poor cretur tumbled, — down the 
chimbley ; so Robin went up into that room, where 
Jones slept — ^the single bedded room, you under- 
stand — ^to look for this pigeon. Well, he gets under 
the empty chimbley, where there's no fire-place, 
and looks up the shaft, and there perched the bird 
in a hole that had been left in the brick- work. 
Well, — so, in reaching up to take the pigeon, it 
so fluttered and scuttered, that it knocked some- 
thing down, which fell at Robin ostler's feet ; and 
what do you think that was ? A handsome pocket* 
book, with your poor dear murdered cousin's nam 
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in gold letters^ itiside of it f There^s A providence 
for ye ! Fm sure, in all my life, I think I iievar 
heard of Ath a wonderful and fortunftte discovery ! 
Did yon. Sir P 

Smest was indeed astonished afid ddighted 
that two more proofe of his young firiend^s inno- 
cence had been brought to light, find that every 
tiling appeared to fix the guilt on one individual. 

Mrs. Nipper bustled off to fetch the pocket^ 
book, which Montague ^t once recognised as having 
belonged to his cousin, and taking out the letter 
which had been written by him in that very room, 
he compared the writing, and returned the pocket^ 
book to her. She would, perhaps, have continued 
for the next half hour, to talk to the travellers, had 
not a stage-coach dashed up to the door, which 
she hastened to attend. 

The next mimite Stephen, who was leaning out 
of the window tb look at it, cried out, ^* My father 1 
—outside ! — and my mother and Sally getting out 
of the coach !^ Away he ran, and had flung his 
arms round his mother^s neck, before die could get 
into the house. This happy meeting, it would be 
impossible to describe. So much was adked and 

G 
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told, and wondered at, — so many tears were ahed 
by the mother and sister, as they listened to Ste- 
phen's ^^ perils by land and sea ;'' so many thanks 
to Ernest ; and, in short, the little party did not 
separate till a late hour. 

Stepnen was remanded to prison, but was now 
cheered by the society of his friends; the trial 
socNi came on,— neither judge nor jury hesitated 
for a moment, in their belief of Jones's guilt ; in- 
deed, tne miserable creature confessed the crime, 
in the evening of the day of trial ; he was left for 
execution, and, in due time, was hanged. Gmest. 
became so attached to our hero, that he obtained 
hb father's ccmsent to take him into the counting- 
house. Montague being now partner, with a rich 
and respectable merchant, this kind offer was, of 
course, willingly, nay, gratefuUy accepted ; and, 
in the course of a few years, Steph^i was taken 
into the firm, that is, he became a partner with 
^* Sterlmg and Montague.'' 

Thus nave we seen, that, however innocence for 
a time may suffer, it will finally be made manifest ; 
that, however guUt for a time may triumph, it 
will eventually be punished. 
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Tus fanuly of Mr. ClarksQn^t a resp^table 
8ciiool*]|iaatQr» had just assembled to tea, one 
erening in Febniarya 18 — , when a ring at the 
front bdl anpounoed a visitor. 

*< Thu bpya are all returned ; I wonder who it 
ea« be*"* e^claim^ SUiza ClarkaQn. 

^' Ferhaps it is the little boy from abroad, 
whom papa expecta»'^ replied her elder sister, 
Isabella. Here die wan-sarvant op^ed the door, 
mi told bia master that a footman had brought 
a daik youn^ geatkmany and b^ged to speak 
with him. 

In a few minutes Mr. Glarkson re*entered the 
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room, leading <'a dark young gentleman/' tn- 
deed ; it was a perfectly black child, with huge 
whites to his eyes, woolly knotted hair, a nose 
half the width of his face, and teeth like glitter* 
ing dominoes, who came crying, flinging and 
floundmng into the glare of the lighted room, 
and astonished the whole group into utter silence. 
Mrs. Clarkson left the tea-table, to welcome and 
encourage the bewildered and unhappy boy, thus 
suddenly introduced among strangers in a foreign 
land. 

<< Poor little fellow,^ said she, taking hold of 
his black hand, which hung dangling by his side. 
" Will you have some tea, my dear ?** 

^' Noa," said he, after she had repeated the 
question three times, then shouting *< Bobet, 
Robet,^ he again burst into tears of mingled 
anger and sorrow, and darting at the door of the 
room, tried to make his escape. Mr. Clarkson 
went to the child, and mildly drew him towards 
the fire, seated him on his knee, and tried to suit 
his conversation to the little fellow's limited know- 
ledge of our language. A cup of sweet tea, and 
a tempting piece of toast, were brought to him 
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hy Isabella, while the yoimg EUza T^itured near 
tUs phenomenon, with a new book of coloured 
{Hints. All in vain, nothing would console him ; 
fieah floods of tears, and. new outcries for *^ Ro^ 
bet,'^ with eager glances at the room door, when- 
ever it was opened, were his only readies to any 
questions that were put to, or kindness shown 
him. At l^gth, Mrs. Clarksop said, 

^^ Perhaps, Bei, if you were to go to the 
piano, he would be amused.^ She went, and ju- 
diciously selecting a lively air, began to play ; 
the eflPect was magical. The f(»*lom little boy was 
astonished ; his blood-shot eyes no longer flashed 
with tiger-like ferocity ; he suffered his tears to 
be wiped, sobbed in silence, and gradually be- 
came *« still as any stone," with his mouth open, 
and his eyes fixed on the instrument. 

The change was too pleasing to all the pitying 
family, for any one to wish Isabdla to cease ; she 
played on, varying the airs, and trying not to let 
the child observe that she was watching his dn- 
gular countenance. He was soon at her side, and 
his first attenpt at conversation was addressed to 
her. 
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<<MekilMeitriiddlML 

^^Doyou? Ibea I will {day you «QiMiMe»i 
and shall I liiig to you?^ added di«. 

« Yaa." . 

So she sang song after aongv taldoig ^ure to qbhiI 
Storaoe's pnity Uttl^ ]^eoe, '< Tbd Poor BlMk 
Boy.** Isabeilit now vealurtd to mk him bis 
name, as he (atood loUing and loIUi^ his pU«Bt 
body agamst her elbow, and staring up ia her 
face with vaaaoft wcmder* 

<< Tdl me your name, and I will sing sgsniy^ 
said she, smiling at him kin Ay. 

^< Bastian T replied he. 

<^ Well, mine is Isab^Ia ; Miss Isabdla th^ 
eaU me ;-'-«caii you remember that, Bastiaa ?** 

'' Yaa, Mees-arBel T said tbe boy, eager to 
show his skill and gratitude. His new firiend ooiild 
searediy forbear laughing at this novd sound of 
her name^ and her little sis^r, who had quietly 
dmvn up to the {nano, was so amused at it, that 
she fafarly ran away to giggle in a oomer, lest 
Bastian^s feelings should be hurt Elisa, bow- 
ever, soon returned, and finding that the black 
boy was less like a wild animal, than he had been. 
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the wa« no longer afraid: again rii^ ofiered faim 
her pretty book — hut it had do ehan&s far him ; 
he fouBd too muoh to astonisb him in hia 
new world, in the wopders of English manners, 
white f%tetip and curious furniture, to feel inte« 
rested In pietuveat Howev^, he became sociable 
with tihe little girl, pawed her glossy cuils like a 
monkey^ lodced with wonder at h^ white flesh« 
and suflPiE^^ her to touch his woolly hair and large 
earsy without expr^sing anger. It must be owned 
fhat i^e fllfly looked at h^ hands afterwards, to 
ice if any of the black from off his dark skin, had 
soiled them; but she was very young, so this 
UlUe folly may be forgiven. But music could 
iiot be continued afi night ; poor Bastian must go 
to bed, and here was another difficulty. The boy 
had OQvie over frtmi Guinea, with one black at- 
tendant ; tids man had left him as soon as he had 
giv«n him up to the merchant, to whose care his 
father, the king, had consigned him. Mr. Flower, 
the meocjiant, was glad to s^d the child off imme« 
dlatbly to Mr. Clarkson; and the footman, Ro* 
hert, (or *' Robet,^ as Bastian called him,) wno 
bnmght the chfld, had been with him but a few 

G 3 
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hours. Thus the poor boy had been thrown con- 
tinually among frefth persons^ and torn from every 
new acquaintance, almost as soon as he had found 
one. He was too youngs (being but nine years of 
age,) and knew too little of the English language, 
and of his own situation, to comprehend why he 
was so shuffled from house to house ; but he felt 
it to be cruel ; knew not when these changes would 
cease, and now resented every attempt to take 
him from the cheerful room and merry compa*. 
nions, with whom he was beginning to be happy. 
Mrs. Clarkson had decided that he should, for the 
present, sleep in her room, as he was young, and 
his situation was so strange ; but to reach her 
sleeping room, the kitchen had to be passed 
through. Hither Isabella had contrived to entice 
him (for he would not move without his musieal 
friend) ; but beyond the kitchen, her influence 
could not induce him to go : down he flung him- 
self before the great fire, on the warm hearth, 
and lay rolling and sprawling in a sort of sleepy 
delight, much to the amusement of some, and the 
pretended alarm of other of the servants, whom, 
curiosity to see the black princely prodigy, had 
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drawn tc^ther. In this comfortable berth, then, 
Bastiim fell adeep ; here he was undressed, quietly 
carried up stairs, and placed in a warm bed ; a 
servaDt being left to watch him, with strict in- 
junctions to call Mees-a-Bel if he should awake. 

MHien the family had assembled at supper, 
Isabella asked her father why he had not told them 
Ihat the youth whom he expected, was a black ; 
adding, ^^ I should like to know from what part of 
Afieica he comes ; for I suppose, as he has woolly 
hair, he. is an African, papa P^ 

Her father smiled, and replied, ^^ My reason, 
Bel, for not informing you of this wonderful 
arriral, was simply, that I might enjoy the sur* 
prilse that you and your sister would feel : your 
mother, of course, was aware of the child'^s coming. 
I could not fcvesee that the poor little fellow would 
suffix so much sorrow; but when he finds that 
he is not to be removed again, he will soon be 
reconciled, I have no doubt. I understand from 
Mr. Flower, to whose care Bastian is consigned, 
that his fSftther is king of a large district in 
Guinea, on the banks of the river Gambia. He 
is friendly towards Europeans, the English espe^ 
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dally; and he is an i^pight and hoiiotiiafale num. 
Mr. Flower has large dealings irith him in gcid 
dust, elephant's teeth, and other artidesql ASnetn 
productioxi. This boy is his eldest son ; aoid he 

wishes to have him educated in England, that lie 

i 

may aotjuire enlaiged views ; and so improve his 
mind, that his country may be benefited when he 
shall become kimr. I shall be rmiced,^ eon* 
tinned Mr. Glarkscm, turning towards one of the 
gentloncn of his establishment, ^' the Latin Usher,^ 
as he was called among the pupils, ^^ I shall be 
rejoiced if I find this little fellow's capacity for 
acquiring injformatioii of a superior order to that 
which is generally attributed to the Uaek natkms : 
the o[^rtunities he is likely to have of improving 
his countrymen, will be so much grei^er than they 
would be, if he were only a private individual/' 

** Is it not then your opinion. Sir, that the blacks 
are our inferiors in every respect?'^ said Mr. 
Brown. 

^' I have seen too few of the dark pec^e, for me 
to judge from observation ; but assuredly I incline 
to think we were all originally alike in our capa^ 
cities ; and that circumstances akme have caused 



die -white people to beeone lupoior to their black 

faietluren. I know die popoUo* opinkm to be, that 

tlugr waee oar iakaoBtB in ew&j respect ;«^but the 

£g3rptian£h- ^hose enalaved, illiterate, abjeet, mia- 

emUe people, are a living proof that the opinion 

is enoiieous ; as it i» well known that in the earlier 

ages, with the exoeptiou of the Hindoos, the Egyp. 

tiaoos were the most learned peo^de in the world, 

long before the boastful Shiropeans had onerged 

from their original barbarism. The very temples 

o£that once great people, which, by modem inge> 

miity, have been miburied, and brought again 

into daylight,* prove that the admired architecture 

<xf Greece and Rcmie has been borrowed fimm the 

blacks. In short. Professor Blumenbaeh, of Oetw 

many, has now in his possesion works written by 

Uacks on every sdaice, highly creditable to the 

authors, and proving still more that the popular 

opudoQ respecttng the inferiority of the Africans is 



erroneous.^ 



Whether Bastian became aa additional proof 
that Mr. Clarkson and Professor Blumenbaeh 
were correct, or whether he remained jbo add 
aaodier proof to the *^ popular opinion,'^-* 

« 8«e Bdaoni'i TxwOb, 
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we shall see : in the mean time, we must at- 
temtd our young prince on his entrance into the 
«chool-rooni among seventy boys, — ^his future cosn- 
panions. 

On the morning, then, after his arrival at Snter- 
field, his two new friends, Bd and . Eliza, with 
their mother, escorted him across the large play*- 
ground, into the school-ro(»n, just as the whole 
establishm^t was about to begin break&stp The 
boy^s countenance was full of wonder, as his lazge 
eyes roUed over the lo^g rows of faces, all 
turned towards him, with various expressions of 
surprise, ridicule, or amazement at this extnir 
ordinary looking school-boy. A dead silence sue- 
^seeded the clatter and bustle of preparing for 
breaklisst, which Bastion himself interrupted with 
a *^ Hau ! hau i^ — a sort of laugh, so die^isb, 
yet so loud, so uncouth, and so very droll, that 
the whole assemblage burst into a fit of uncxMitrol- 
lable merriment, which lasted unchecked for se- 
veral minutes : no (me could stop it, for no one, 
not even Mr. Glarkson, could resist the effect of 
jBastian'^s wonderful explosion of mjrth. 

Silence being at length restored, and our saUe 
hero seated betweoi the two girls, gnawing away 
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at ahuge piece of bread and butter, like a baboon 
at a cocoa nut ; the usual signal was given for the 
youths to stand up and say grace. As they arose, 
the ^^new boy^' was admonished to be quiet ; the 
admonition, however, as well as the ceremony, 
were of course both unintelligible to him, and just 
as the first words were uttered, 

<< What^s a maatee ?^ shouted Bastian. 
This second strange and unexpected noise was 
too much. Again the whole seventy boys burst 
into shouts of laughter, and they were compelled 
to omit the ceremony ; indeed, for several days 
afterwards, our prince was obliged to.be removed 
from the room at those times. 

It would be curious to trace the changes in the 
fedings of his school-fdlows towards him ; but our 
young readers will be naturally more anxious 
to hear of Bastian than of other boys; so we 
will merely observe that, it was very evident they 
were disappointed in his appearance. Of course 
the news that a black prince had arrived was 
known in a few minutes afterwards, and they had 
doubtless allowed themselves to expect to see some 
of the usual trappings of African royalty about 
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the boy. Beads^ ftathers^ p^lm bnvtflhe^ bow» 
and anows, a greased body and Baked feet, in 
gjpitt of thdr better judgmaity found place ia thdr 
imaginadons ; so that they irere not a little vexed 
to Bee nmply a negro boy ; though that was in it- 
idf a wonderful right to most of thera. Black 
men are common enough ; abhuck diHd is a rarity 
in England. The Tanity, however> of many of 
his school-fellows was roused and gratffied when 
they observed that Bastian was clothed very much 
worse than they wtt*e themselTes ; for he had been 
fitted, or rather, miffUiedi at aninf^Hrior '^slop sbop^' 
in Portsmouth. He had neither frill nor cx)llar to 
relieve the dark hue of his heasd and fac^ ; his 
jacket and trowsers seemed to have been contrived 
out of a dingy blue blanket ; his ^^ pepper and 
salt^ looking worsted stockings had never felt the 
decorum of a garter ; and a pair of uncouth shoes, 
gaping away from his long heels, made his feet 
look like those of a ** two toed sloth.'' 

For many days the child was allowed to asso* 
date only occasionally with the other boys, so 
that he was almost entirely with Mrs. Glarkson, 
« Mess-a..Bel,'' and « Liza." The little gurl hap- 
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pQied to have • black doU at that thne, to wluch 

Bastittn tpssk a hearty dislike: he used to hid« 

her, beat her, and teU her ^< he no loikee her, oos 

she so augly ;^ «ad one day Mrs. Glarkfloa £biis4 

him actually hanging the unfortunate doll; he 

had put a string round its neck» and was, wi& 

sii^ular vigour, jerking it up to the iron rod of 

her bedstead. Strange, that he should have dis* 

liked that, which must have reminded him of his 

eountrymen ! Yet he admired himself; and was 

never happier than when he could obtain ribbonsi 

flowers, feathers, and necklaces, in which to adorn 

himself before a looking«gIass, Our prince was 

quite a prfvil^ed person in the faniily<-*-was f<Hid 

of Mrs. Glarkson, and used to* be,] as we have 

saidf continually with her and her daughters. 

One day she sat at work, and Bastian was in his 

favourite position at her elbow, rolling his supple 

body about from side to side, when she found that 

he was looking eamestiy into her face. 

<( Well, Bastian,'' said she, << what do you think 
of me?'' 

<( I think you sa augly !" replied he. (Mrs, 
C. was a very pretty woman.) 
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« 



Indeed ! I am sorry for that. Would tliey all' 
in your country think me so ugly J^ asked she. 

** Yas, you sa augly, you firoight de men in a • 
ma oountree !*" replied he, gravely. 

After a short time he became as one of the 
other children — ^was a good boy — rather passion- 
ate-- neither very clever, nor particularly duU— 
was attached to the family, and agreed well with 
his school-fellows. In a few months the black 
man, who had attended him to England, returned 
to Africa; but before his departure he woit down 
to Enterfield, to see his little prince, and to take 
back any message or present that he might have to 
send. The child, however, no sooner saw the 
black man than he put his hands before his eyes^ 
screamed, and ran away, saying, *< He so blaack, 
and so augly, me no loikee to see him.*" Mrs. 
Clarkson made up a little packet of beads. Sec. (as 
if from him) for the sisters of her little charge, 
and the man went. 

For more than two yean after this event, our 
hero remained at Enterfield, making slow but 
certain progress in such studies as were suited to 
his age ; and his excellent tutor, Mr. Clarkson, 
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entartaiBed sanguine hopes that, in the oourse of 
a few more years, the boy would have attained ao 
much useful infonnation, as to gratify his father, 
and to become an honour to all who had had the 
care of him during his sojourn in England. Alas ! 
these hopes were false. 

'< Isabel, what do you think ?^^ said Mrs. Clark«» 
son one day to her daughter — '^ poor Bastian is 
gping back to Africa immediately.^ 

^^ Oh, how sorry I am ! and Eliza, how grieved 
she wiU be ; but why, mamma, is he going ?" 

^^His younger brother is lately dead of the 
small-pox ; and his father is inconsolable^ for his 
loss ; he is fearful, too, that his eldest son may die 
in a foreign land ; so the king sent oS for this boy 
to return home directly.** 

Bastiaii heard the news with more of sorrow 
than pleasure. The recollecticHi of his native 
land, — its burning sun, and shady palms,r— his 
\Aack mother, and naked little sisters, had faded 
fi^mhis recollection like a dream; and he took 
little interest in his far distapt home. However, 
V^ed with presents, good wishes, and kindness, 
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BMlaao Penree left Us friends at £iitirfield» wiw^ 
in due timi^ hend of his safe arriTal in AfidcA. 

We must now lose sight of our hero tot a tiitte» 
and return to Mr. Glarkaoou He educated na 
more black {vincet ; hut manj mnrthy chanustera 
are now living, who have been benefited bj hia 
asoallont preeepts, and more excellent emnple, 
hy bk n^le integrity^ his unwearied asviduityi 
and his truly mild and judicious mode of in- 
struction. This eulogy may be allowed horn 
one who had the best opportunities of knowing 
the truth of it He, and his admirable wife, 
remained a few years longer, where th^y had frar 
more than thirty y«ars resided with honour and 
credit ; and th^, having disposed of the concern, 
they retired with their youngest daughter to resido 
at the sea-nde. Isabella married a gentleman 
named Turret, mi settled in London. 

In a few more years, Mrs. Turret^s eldest sew, 
Charles, who was now fifteen years of age, made 
choice of the sea as a professicm, and his parents 
having by great good fortune, as they supposed, 
obtained for him a situation with a worthy qap* 



tain, he left England in a vessel bound to Vftn 
Diemen^s Land. 

CSiarles Tuitet is our other hero» and all who 

l&e sailors, will be pleased with htai. He was 

merry, light-hearted, and brave*-*loved Ids home, 

but delighted in his profession^ He was active, 

acote, and fend of roving ; full of ftin, strong, 

healthy, well made, goodJooking, and intelligent. 

In short, he appeared to be formed for the sea, 

and to sea he went. Poor fdlow f his Outset was 

rough indeed ! for a whole month the vessel was 

beating about in the Channel ; he was sea sick, 

and he thought of home. Before he had lost 

sight of his native shores one week, the villainous 

character of Iiis captain became apparent. Tliis 

man, who had made Mr. Turret the most solemn 

promises to instruct Charles in the science of 

navigation ; who had had the boy committed to 

his charge, with all a father^s earnest anxiety; 

who knew the style in which the youth had been 

brought up, and who had engaged to attend to 

his welfare ; this worthless man, not only endan<» 

giatd the safety of the ship, by giving way to 

Ae habit of drinking, but suffisred every indig- 
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nitj to be heaped on the unfortunate lad, whom 
he was bound to protect. 

On landing atHobart^s town, in New South 
Wales, Charles, who had been accustomed at 
home to be waited on by servants, was obliged to 
become the servant of this fellow, whom we will 
call Captain Cooler. He stood behind his dhair 
at dinner time, lighted the fires, cleaned the 
knives, bought butter, meat, milk, brandy — in 
short he was little better than a slave. To add to 
the youth^s discomfit, he had scarcely been on 
shore six weeks, when one night thieves broke 
through the wall of the house, and wrenching 
open .his chest, took away every thing he had in 
the world, excepting the common clothes which 
he had worn on the previous day* Poor Charles 
was thus left destitute, at twelve thousand miles 
distance from home ; and the barbarian of a cap- 
tain, who knew what a handsome outfit he had 
lost, made him no recompense, and actually gave 
him nothing but a pair of his old trowsers and a 
shirt. 

The ship, after leaving Van Diemen^s Land, 
went round Cape Horn with a cargo of wheat. 
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to Rio de JaDefaro, where Cooler quitted her, and 
went back to New South Wales, leaving our 
hero to return to England: and home he 
came, with nothing but the clothes on his back, 
which, in consequence of his good conduct, the 
owners of the ship had enabled him to purchase 
at Liverpool. 

So much unmerited suffering would have dis» 
gusted the generality 6f lads with the sea ; but 
Charles, after having enjoyed himself with his 
friends and family, (which had removed into 
Wiltshire,) again longed to resume the life he 
had chosen ; so once more, his father sought for 
a worthy captain ; and as the lad had had great 
experience — had received a noble character from 
the chief mate, who was next in command to cap- 
tain Cooler-— and as he had moreover been apply* 
ing himself diligently, for some months, to learn 
navigation, he was judged capable of taking a 
junior officer'^s situation. This time he was more 
fortunate ; he had an upright, active, worthy 
captain, and in high spirits he prepared to leave 
his home once more. His kind grandmother, 
Mrs. Clarkson, (her excellent husband had been 
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dead for some yean») considered that5 as frcm her 
fomer tituatioD, she wai acquainted with man j 
eminent men abroad, who had been educated at 
Enterfield, it would be proper to pM^vide her grand- 
son with letters of introduction to thett^ in. the 
event of his bebg by any chance in that neigh- 
bourhood. 

Among others, the thought of our did friend. 
Prince Bastian Pearee, and to him she wrote, 
recalling the ckcumstances of his eiH*ly education 
with Mr. Glarkson at Enterfield, to his receUec- 
tion, and stating that her grandscm was the bearer 
of the letter. With these letters, Chlu*les Turret 
set sail in a free-trader to the East Indies.* 

The usual allotment of storms and cahns at- 
tended our young hero ; and nothing occurred 
worthy of note undl the ship Nereid had passed 
Cape Verd Idands, and was making Cape Roxo. 
The Nereid) we have said, was a free-trader : a 
part of her caa^ was to be discharged on the 
coast of Aftica, near Cape' Roxo, and very soon 

* The whole of this tale has hitherto been strictly true^ with the 
excepdou of the iiamea of the parties in England. Bastkut 
Ps4acs is not fialtiiNB. 
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after, she entered the mouth of the river Gambia. 
Here a storm, or rather hurricane, of exceeding 
violence, damag^ the vessel ; she broke from her 
moorings, lost her rudder, and drifted during the 
whole night before the gale. In the morning, the 
crew found themselves far up the river ; the 
weather had cleared, the storm had subsided, and 
they prepared to tow her back again towards the 
coast, in order that the damage might be repaired ; 
for in their present situation, they did not suppose 
that such succour as they required could be ob- 
tained. The banks of the river were not above 
two miles from them on either side ; and the cu- 
riosity of the younger men in the ship was natu- 
rally excited, to see something more of African 
scenery, now that so unexpected and so good an 
opportunity had occurred. 

Our young friend, Charles Turret, ever alert 
for novelty and bustle, begged the captain to 
allow him to take four of the men, and row ashore, 
adding, " I hope to find something worthy of 
your supper table to-night, Captain. I used to 
shoot parrots by dozens in Van Diemen's Land ; 

H 
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and they were as good as pigeons ; I wonder what 
sort of birds will fall in my way here ?*** 

Captain Manly smiled, and bidding his joung 
fovourite return by nine o^clock> c(»tinued his 
directions to the ship's carp«iter ; while our de- 
lighted youth proceeded to select his* men, clean 
his pet fowling piece, and bid his fiiend Frank 
Stephens farewell. This young man was second 
mate, and Charles's senior by a year or two. 
They were very much attached to each other, 
and were sorry now to be separated ; but as 
Frank was on duty, they knew it would be in 
vain to petition for him to go ashore. Captain 
Manly united the two qualities, (so rarely pos- 
sessed by one person), exceeding good temper 
with strict discipline. Charles had been on duty 
during that part of the night in which the storm 
raged with the greatest violence ; he had worked 
very hard, and his activity and seaman-like con- 
duct had pleased the captain highly ; so tibat he 
was anxious to indulge the bojdsh whim of going 
on shore, though the assistance of << all hands'' was 
wanted. 
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The joilj boot was lowered, young Turret's 
picked men descended, and shaking Stephens's 
hand, 1^ dnqiqped with a hgbt heart into the 
trim little vessd, wfaieh instantly shot away from 
the fibade of the Nereid, like a swallow ficom its 
nest. The rich tones of Chades's voice floated 
over the water to Frank's listening ear, as he 
leaaed on the ship's side, half angry that he 
could not ascompany bis merry friend, who was 
singing, 

*^ *Tls (miy a sailor can value the sea, 
The life of a sailor's the life for me." 

Away scudded the hoat, and Stephens, with a 
telescc^ at his eye, continued to watch its pro- 
gress towards land. As they neared the shore, a 
crocodile that lay basking in the shallow water, 
attracted the attentioii of the boat's crew ; and our 
eager hero would have instantly treated him to a 
few English bullets, had he not fortunately recol- 
lected that he should probably require all his 
ammtmitiDn to kill game which would be eatable : 
so ordering the men to pull close to the huge 
rei^ile, he took a peep at its disgusting jaws, and 
it dived firom his sight. 

H 2 
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<^ That's a queer looking lubber,'' said Will 
Clews, one of the rowers, 

" I hav'n't a very quabny stomick, but, my 
heart ! if them great paddles of his, as he struck 
off downerds, didn't turn me as sick as a steam 
passenger !'' exclaimed Sam Stud, another sailor. 

" Well, now, for my part, I've seen them things, 
that is, alligators I should say, by dozens and 
dozens, in South America; and I don't care a 
quid for their great jaws. I've been a pretty 
piece nigher to them than we were just now to 
this bit of a gemman, and I don't vallie 'em a 
rope's end. Ah, Sam Stud, when you've sailed as 
long as I have among sich fry, your cheeks won't 
turn quite so chalky like, as they look now." 
This was said with a knowing hitch of his shiny 
round hat, by Nicholas Trunnd, or " Old Nic," 
as he was good humouredly called by his ship- 
mates. He was a worthy, pleasant tempered fel- 
low, the oldest sailor on board; and was much 
looked up to by the juniors. ^^He had been 
every where, and had seen every thing," they 
said ; so that on all occasions, when any new cir. 
cumstance occurred, he was appealed to, and his 
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opinion taken. The defer^ce that wais paid him 
made our worthy old Nic a little stately, and apt 
to ** talk like a book,^ as his messmates said ; but 
they all liked him. Our hero sat, after the cro- 
codile had disappeared, with cheeks — ^not quite so 
'* chalky^ as Stud^s were, but it must be owned 
tbat there was less of the rose colour in them than 
usual. He had been familiar enough with herds 
of seals, kangaroos, and never ending flocks of 
parrots, — to say nothing of fishes of every shape 
and kind ; but this was his first introduction to 
a crocodile. He said nothing, but he was glad, — 
yes, although a brave youth,— Ae was glad to 
hear « Old Nic'' say— 

^* I never knew any of them varmint attack a 
boat load of persons, Mr. Turret, Sir, never r* 

They were, by this time, close in shore ; and 
Charles, having selected a little creek, c>versha- 
dowed with beautiful trees, steered the boat for 
its pretty shelter from the sun, and desiring Sam 
Stud, and Dick Pettrel, to lash her to a stump of 
a tree, and to await his return, he told Will 

* So says Humboldt, in his Personal Narrative. 
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Clews and Nick Truimel each to take a cutlaeus, 
and go on shore with him. 

Off they set in high ^u*itB, the young officer 
stopping to admire the nOTel produotions of na. 
ture, which every where surrounded him. Nic 
found, and brought him severd curicms and 
delicious fruits; among them was the custard 
apple,* filled with yellow cream-like pulp, very 
similar to a custard in flavor ; which, while he 
ate it, made Charles think of home. In a short 
time, Trunnel found a large, oblong, green 'fruit> 
which he brought to his young oiBcer, sayings— 

" Here, Mr. Turret, Sir, here^s a thing now, 
that God has kindly sent, to refresh liie poor 
black, h6t, thirsty souls, as live in these bfbiling 
latitudes : now this ere fruit, Wfll Clews, d'yfe 
see,i is worth more to the naked niggers, than a 
sea of ,grog would be: this, Mr. Turret, Sir, 
is what we English call a sour sop.*f It^s got a 
a lamedbr name than that, but sour sop is what 
IVe know^d it called by, these fite and tw^ily 
year.**' 

Charles was delighted ; and refreshed by the 

* Anona reticulata. f Anona maculata. 
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000I9 acid, and delicious pulp which the rind 
oadosed. The little party cantimied to advance 
through a wood : they had hitherto seen no hu- 
man being ; ^^ the birds were tired with the hot 
sun i"" and our heroes gun remained undis- 
charged. The trees were all so beautiful, and 
so new to the youth, that Old Nic was in con- 
stant requisition to tell their names, and explain 
their uses. They had now seated themselves, to 
enjoy quietly, the shade above them, the tempt- 
ing fruits, and the coolness of the noon breeze, 
which had just sprung up (that breeze which 
renders die burning cUmate of Guinea so bear- 
able). Old Nic was explaining the uses of the 
Miilaguetta pepper,* which the natives apply, 
in the farm of plaister, in almost all cases of 
illBess,-"-when they were startled by the crying 
of a young child, at some little distance from them, 
diaries and his companions jumped up, and 
saying, ^' Well, we shall see one of the natives at 
last r they proceeded in the direction of the voice- 
In a few minutes they had broken their way 

See Mm. BoWditch's elegant description of "Plants Ano- 
naca^" in l^e JUagwdae of Natural Histoiy; No. 5. * 
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through the brushwood, and found themselves in a 
pleasant space that had been cleared from bushes. 
Articles of dress, both male and female, were lying 
about ; English plates and dishes, containing dif- 
ferent kinds of food, were placed on the grass ; 
bows and arrows were hanging on the branches of 
the trees ; but that which attracted all the atten- 
tion of the wanderers was, a kind of hammock, 
made of gaily painted cotton, slung by silk cords 
from a low bough near to them, rocking to and 
fro in the wind, and evidently containing a child. 
Charles turned, in surprise, to speak to his two 
attendants, when, at the very moment, a sudden 
rustling noise, on the other side, startled them, and 
a yoimg lion sprang past the group, at the swing- 
ing hammock ! Nick Trunnel, who seemed never 
to be taken unawares, rushed after the animal with 
his cutlass, caUing to Clews to do the same, 
and shouting to young Turret to fire ! Off went 
the gun, and away dashed our hero to his compa^ 
nions, shrieking, screaming, hallooing, throwing his 
arms about, and beating the bushes around, as he 
saw Trunnel and Clews were doing. The lion, in 
the very act of taking his spring at the hammock, 
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was startled, wounded, and so much terrified by 
the unexpected assault of our party, and their 
noise, that he was fortunately unable to take his 
aim correctly, or to look round at his pursuers, 
but bounded off into the distant brakes, leaving 
the child unhurt, and only fright^ed at the jerk 
which he had given its cradle with one of his pow- 
erful paws. Charles hastened to the hammock, 
and found, to his amazement, a black infant, 
dressed in long, white muslin robes, similar to 
those which he remembered to have seen his 
youngest sister wear, two or three years before, 
when she was a baby. He lifted the little creature 
from its resting place, and gave it his keys to play 
with, in order to pacify its cries. Trunnel, who 
was on the alert and the watch, lest the lion should 
return, or the natives come among them, in conse- 
quence of the late uproar, ran to him, and advised 
that he should leave the child, and hasten with 
Clews and himself towards the river, adding, 

" Fm sure we shall have um here, Mr. Turret, 
Sir ; and I won^t take upon myself to say, that 
they are friendly niggers in these latitudes f I 
think ! — Clews ! — dotf t you hear any one ?'' 

H 3 
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Before Clewg ooukl Kply; a doasen Uack faces 
were peeping at them from amoag the trees ; abkI 
seeing that they were so few in numher, the 
negroes dashed forward and surrounded them— a 
numbed of women flowed; and one, who was 
beautifully dressed in the united fashions of 
England and her natiye Africa, broke, screaming, 
through the crowd, and running wildly up to 
Charles, she snatched the now hajqiy infant from 
his arms, and disaf^seared, with her atte&daats, 
through the trees. 

Our hero was bewildered and astomshed by this 
sudden adventure ; and as the black mea wtenehed 
the gun from his hands, and the cutlasses from 
the hands of Trunnel and Gkws, Charles turned a 
look of wonder and dismay on Nic, which he 
answered by merely a shake of the head ; for our 
old friend had now met with something that 
puzzled even him ! Resistaace was vain ; the 
negroes bound their hands behind them, and drew 
them along, gabbling to one another in their own 
language, in the midst of which, their captives 
heard the words '^ Frenchmen,^ and ^*' slaves,'' 
pronounced plainly in English. 
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<< Mr. Tunet, Sir, this is a faaddi«h bit o' work ! 
wbatl ever Cuplaiii Maaly say or do?^' said 
Nic. 

^^ The Nerdd will sail without us ; and poor 
Nan will never know that I was murdered anumg 
the niggers, in Africa !^' exclaimed Clews, sorrow- 
fully. 

^' If we could but contrive to make Stud and 
Pettrel aware of our situation, they might pull 
away for the ship ; and the captain would easily 
manage the business for us, I dare say,**^ replied 
Charles^ keeping up an appearance of cheerfulness, 
which he did not feel, in order to console his 
eomzades. 

In this uncomfortable state 'of body and mind, 
they were marched through the forest for about 
half a mile, then out into the apm country, where 
large fields of maize and rice extended on each 
side of them. J^t length they came to a town, 
where our hero was surprised to observe many 
appearances of comfort and of wealth. Cottages, 
too,— ^English lookii^g cottages — ^were scattered 
am<M|g the native cane huts. Many of the inhabi- 
tants, he also observed, were dressed partly in 
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articles of the manufactures of his own country. 
At length they came opposite to an elegant house, 
equal in tastefulness to any English villa ; and his 
surprise was now exceedingly increased, for he 
saw a gentleman, who had his back turned towards 
him, dismounting from a noble English hunter, 
whose saddle and bridle were exactly such as his 
father always used at home. The gentleman gave 
the horse to a groom, and as he turned round to 
answer one of the guards, who had gone forward 
to speak to him, Charles saw that he was as black 
as a coal. After talking for some time with the 
attendant, he entered his beautiful house, white 
our party was conducted round to the back of it, 
and ushered into a large room, which was detached 
from the dwelling, and stood inclosed in the plea- 
sure grounds that belonged to it. In a few 
minutes the same gentleman entered, followed by 
others ; and having taken their places at the upper 
end of the room, he, in his own language, desired 
the person, who seemed to be the diief of those 
who guarded our party, to come forward, and 
state the whole affair. The gentleman appeared 
to be much agitated during the recital; then 
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i^K>ke to a person in waiting, who left the room ; 
but re-entered in a few minutes, with the elegantly 
dressed black lady, and her attendants; one of 
them bearing the child in her arms, which she 
took to the gentleman, who tenderly kissed it ; and 
returned it to its nurse. Then turning to Charles, 
he said, with a severe look. " Vous etes Francais ?*"* 
Our hero eagerly replied, (for he had learned 
French at school,) 

^^ Oh non. Monsieur ! Je ne le suis pas, je 
Yous en assure ! Je suis Anglais r^f added he 
with a raised voice, and proud look. 

** Aye, indeed !'' replied his questioner, in 
good English ; ^^ but that may be a pretence,^' 
continued he, to otie of the persons near him. 
Then, turning again to the youth, he said, ^^ How 
am I to know that you are Englishmen ?'*'' 

** You have my word for it ! I have just told 
you that I am one ;^ replied Charles indignantly. 
The smile that now passed over the broad black 
face of the person in authority, was noticed with 
a chuckle by old Nic. The gentleman then said, 

* You are a Frenchman. 

t Oh no, I am not, I assure you. I am an Englishman. 



]58 FBINCE BASTIAN. 

<< I am, I own, jdeased wUh your spirit, young 
gentleman; and diall be glad to find that you 
really belong to a nation that I love bo well ; but 
I must have proofs of your truth ; a Fr^idi daye 
ship has been noticed for some days past in the 
river ; and our people have so great a dread of 
being carried to America, to :toil for crud mas- 
ters, that they have left the banks, and have all 
flocked into the towns for protection. This 
French vessel was wdssa only yesterday ; and no 
British ship has been here for the last two -months. 
You were found too, with my infiEUit in your 
arms; and no doubt is entertained among my 
people, that you were carrying him off to the 
ship, in ordor to make a slave of him hereafter !"" 
Here the fath»'*s eyes flashed with proud feeling, 
which he, however, quickly subdued, and pro- 
ceeded to say, — ^^ You see how much appearances 
are against you ; but have you no letters, no papers 
about you, by which I may judge of your veracity V 
Here Gharlesfortunately reocdlected his pocket- 
book, which, by a mere chance, he hastened to 
have with him. He immediately produced it, 
^T^> ^^I ^^ <iuite innocent of the cruelty 
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you charge me with; I found your child alone, 
and it was saved from the jaws of a lion by my 
companions and myself. The letters which you 
will find sealed, I shall be obliged if you will 
not open ; the others are from my own rations, 
and those you are welcome to read."*^ 

We must now accoupt for the circumstance of 
this important book being so fortunately with our 
young friend. On the previous day^ just before 

the storm commenced, he had takai it out of his 

chest, in order to read over, for the seveiUh time, 

those few precious letters, which his par^its, 

grandmother, brothers, >sista:%i, uncle and aunt, 

had sent to him, while the ship lay off the Isle 

of Wight, waiting for a fair wind. He was in 

the midst of his favorite enjoyments-dreading of 

home, — when the «udden squall came on, which 

caused the Boatswain to sound his '^ Pipe all 

hands r^ — and Charles, hastily folding the pap^s 

togeth^, hurried on deck : he, being not the 

most careful penMxi on earth, orfisa, had omitted 

to rc|>lace the book in.safisty; and the oonse- 

quenee was, that he. landed with it in his pocket. 

Our party watched their judge, as he continued 

to turn over the letters; at length he unfolded 
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one of them, and looking [at the signature, ex- 
claimed-^-- 

*^ Ann Isabella Clarkaon ! then ^hat is your 
name ?^ 

« Turret, Sir, Charles Turret.'' The gentle- 
man looked disappointed. The direction on one 
of the sealed packets now attracted his attention, 
and he was proceeding tp open it, when Charles 
stepped hastily forward, saying, 

<^ You appear, Sir, to know something of my 
country, and are likely to have heared, that, to 
break open a sealed letter, is considered an act 
unworthy of a gentleman ; — I beg, Sir — ^ 

^^ I am only going to read one that is directed 
* to Prince Bastian Pearce,''' replied he with a 
smile. ^^ Pray, who wrote the letter to him ; and 
how came you to be the bearer of it ?'' 

" You can have no right to ask ; but I will 
not do an3rthing to cause you to show unkind- 
ness towards us; therefore, I inform you, that 
my grandmother, Mrs. Clarkson, wrote it, and 
gave it to me, to deUver, in case, by any unfore- 
seen accident, I might be in the Prince's neigh- 
bourhood.'' 
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And being in his country, why have you not 
presented itP^' asked the gentleman, who only 
seemed waiting this reply to be eased of all his 
doubts. 

** In his country ? Is it possible ! Ah, true ! 
on the banks of the river Gambia, Bastian lived ! 
But how could I know that this part of the 
country belonged to his father?'' exclaimed 
Charles, speaking in a bewildered way, partly 
to himself, and partly to his black interrogator. 

** And pray, my good youth, one more ques- 
tion,'' said the evidently delighted man, to our 
hero, ** And pray, what have you ever heard of 
this « Bastian ?' " 

^^ That he was sent to England to be educated, 
that he was for three years with my grandfather, 
the excellent Mr. Clarkson, at Enterfield, a village 
about ten miles to the north of London ; that my 
mother, who was then Miss Isabella Clarkson, 
liked the young prince much ; that she was his 
first friend, — ^that she played to him, and soothed 
his feelings, on that melancholy night, when he 
first came to Enterfield, overwhelmed with child- 
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ish flonow :«-Oh ! I have often listened to my 
mother aad aunt'"*— 

'' What, the little Eliza ! In she well too ?'' 
exclaimed King Bastian, for it was indeed he, 
as tears of pleasing and grateful recollection 
rolled swifdy down his dusky cheeks: he 
then continued, ^^ Kamba, dear Kaifiba ! wel- 
come that good youth, the only one of his family 
that I shall ever see, to thank for the care they 
took of me in my childhood.'^ 

Here he brought his wife forward to the asto- 
nished group, and taking her hand, he placed it 
in one of Charleses, and shook the other, in a 
kind and manly way, that won the boy's heart 
Kamba, the Queen (for Bastian's father had 
been dead some years), knew the Ei^Ush lan- 
guage far less perfectly than her husband, and 
indeed she had only acquired it, in order to 
fdease him ; but she understood it well, and, in 
the kindest, and simplest mamier, she told him 
she was very glad to see him, and to find, that be 
belonged to a nation, and to a family, which her 
husband loved so much. 
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'^ But9^ added she, bringing her infant from its 
rnirse, towards Charles,— « but, for you save my 
little Sastian from bery cruel lion, most me bery 
mush lub you ;'^ and falling on her knees before 
him, ahe held the infant up (as she shook with 
strong feeling, at the recollection of the danger to 
which her darling had been exposed), and said, 

'* Ah, dear,- kind English bery good boy I a 
moder tank you, tousand, tousand time !^^ She 
could say no more, but bursting into tears, her 
husband raised her; and taking h^r under one 
arm, and Charles by the other, he led the way to 
his dwelling, leaving orders that Trunnel and 
Clews diould be well taken care of. 

As King Bastian and his two compani(His pass- 
ed down the level walks of the garden, shacbd 
bom the afternoon isun, by magnificait, trees, 
the queen expressed a wish to be particularly in« 
formed of the circumstances in which the youth 
had found, and rescued her child; and when he 
had related the adventure, from the time of quit- 
ting the ship, the king said, 

** I dare say you wonder that my boy should 
have been left thus exposed, and without attend. 
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ants ; the reason is simply this : — ^Kamba wished 
to celebrate the child's birthday ; he is a year old 
to-day, and as it is usual with us to hold our feasts 
and entertainments in the open air, under the 
shade of trees, this was the case to-day. Dancing, 
archery, and other amusements were over ; and re- 
freshments had been handed round, when the party 
heard my usual signal at a distance, by which 
they knew that I had returned from hunting, and 
that we were bringing our spoils with us. The 
queen arose hastily, and came to meet me, leaving 
the infant asleep, and, as she supposed, in perfect 
safety. The guests followed Kamba, and two 
attendants were left with the prince. As they sat, 
however, it appears that they heard your voices 
among the trees, and as you were speaking in a 
foreign language, they concluded it was a whole 
ship's company of Frenchmen, coming to seize, 
carry away, and sell them for slaves. Forgetting 
the child, they fled, and the rest you know ; and 
/ know that I am indebted to you, Charles, for 
having saved, next to my wife, my greatest trea- 
sure 1 I love to call you Charles,^' added the king, 
after a pause, ^' it reminds me of your noble unde ; 
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you were named after him, I suppose— Is he 
well ?^ Our hero assured his royal friend that he 
had left his kind uncle in health and happiness, 
about three months before the present time. 

The party had now entered an elegant apart- 
ment, where African taste was judiciously blended 
with Briti^ decorations. The youth looked 
around him in pleased astonishment, and could not 
forbear remarking on the evident pleasure which 
the king appeared to take, in having every thing 
about him in the English fashion. 

His majesty replied ; *^ Yes, I do : my father 
hoped I should profit by receiving my education 
in England ; and though unfortunately I did not 
remain there long enough to perfect my studies, I 
received so much kindness, saw such excellence in 
your grandfather, and felt so much admiration for 
the country, that after my return to Ouinea, my 
whole study, for many years, was to attain a tho- 
rough knowledge of every thing connected with 
your government, laws, commerce, manufactures, 
history, &c., &c. I do all I can to induce my 
people to partake of my enthusiasm ; but at pre- 
sent, Charles, I do not succeed to my wishes ; my 
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leiga has been as yet but shorty and I have to root 
out the hafaitB and prejudioea of centimes ; still I 
do not despair ; mj son^ qe, at farthest, hUson^ 
may see this kingdom in a very different, a very 
improved state ;— but here are re&eshments, which 
I am sure you must require.'^ 

While partaking of luxuries, in which those of 
Britain formed the gieatm part, our young, hero 
told the king that he was anxious to isefturn to his 
i^p, for the afternoon w«us wearing aw«y- apace ; 
and he felt very unwilling to encroaeh on his ci^ 
tain's kindness. His new fiiend applauded the 
youth's anxiety ; and proposed to aooompany him 
to the water's edge; adding, <' and to-morrow 
morning you will hear from me/' 

On Charles mentioning the damage that the 
vessel had sustained, and that Captain Manly in- 
tended to proceed down the river, in order to get 
her repaired, the king told him to beg the captain 
to leave that affair to the management of his peo- 
ple, as, by break of day^ every kind of assistance 
should be given. 

To shorten our tale, the youth thanked his 
friend ; and having explained the situation of the 
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creek5 n^ which he had left the two men, and the 
boat, our party proceeded to the spot. Old Nie 
had gone forward, to apprise his shipmates of their 
young officer's approach, whaat our heix>es heard 
his coarse voice shouting — ^* By the four quar^ 
ters^* but they've dived ; or cut and run ; or are 
swamped ; fi»* not a ^irt button, nor a boat plank, 
is here.'' 

It was even so. The men had heard, afar off, 
the firing, asid the noise that took place at the lion 
advaiture; and supposing that their officer and 
messmates ^ere^ either killed or taken prisoners by 
the natives, they pushed the boat off, and rowed 
away to the ship, giving such an exaggerated ac- 
count of the affair, that Captain Manly supposed 
the shores to be inhabited by a race of cruel and 
freacherous negroes. He consulted with his offi- 
cers ; and poor Frank Stq>hens (who was in terror 
for the fate of his friend Turret) had just obtained 
the command of a well armed party from the vessel 
to go and ascertain the fate of our wanderers, when, 
in the dim evening li^t, a boat was observed 

* << The four quarters of the globe" he meant ; it was his usual 
exclamation. 
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approaching the ship from shore. The boat- 
swain hailed her ; and CharWs voice was gladly 
recognised by his friend. He came, loaded with 
every kind of present that could be obtained, in the 
short tilte that a boat could be procured and man* 
ned. Game in abundance, and many novel deli- 
cacies, graced the captain'^s suppa: table that niglitf 
which our hero enlivened with his romantic tale. 
KingBastian was not unmindful of his promise ; 
the vessel was repaired at his command, and at lus 
expense: the whole ship^s company enjoyed his 
bounty, during the time of her remaining in the 
river ; and entertainments were given on shore, to 
which the officers were invited. 

Charles lived almost entirely with the king and 
queen, and when he parted from them, they pre* 
sented him with innumerable curiosities, and with 
every sort of us^ul and ornamental article that 
could be devised by the worthy Bastian. He 
wrote gratefully to Mrs. Glarkson, and affec- 
tionately to her. family ; with each letter, too, his 
wife sent some token of her kind feeling towards 
the relatives of her young favourite, the early 
friends of her husband. 
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Young Turret left them with real regret, and 
promised, that if ever, or whenever, it lay in his 
power, he would revisit them. 

In due time, the ship Nereid arrived at Madras, 
disposed of her cargo, and, after a prosperous 
voyage home, Charles had again the happiness of 
finding all his dear friends in health. His account 
of the reception he met with in Africa, the perusal 
of the letters, and the delightful " rummage^ over 
the gifts and curiosities he had brought, formed 
an exceeding treat for the whole assembled family. 
Again, every particular relating to Bastian's resi* 
dence at Enterfield, was described, and listened to 
with interest, and Mrs. Clarkson recalled to her 
daughter's recollection, the remarks made by her 
benevolent husband, on the probable equality of 
the negroes with their white brethren. 

Charles Turret, when this story closes, had not 
again visited the river Gambia, but he often thinks 
of his pleasant adventure on its luxurious shores ; 
and longs to see once more his kind friend, BaSr 
tian, the African King. 
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^^ ViNCEiTT, I can bear this Ufe no longer ! 
Yout persuasmiB even shall not stqp me now ; Til 
run away to night {-—Clean his shoea ! / dean 
9hoeB f /, Henry De Florio, dsmean mysdf to 
brush afdlow'a clothes, and black his dirty boots! 
My very heart seems as if it woiild burst, with 
pride and fory, when I think of the mean and 
fibamefid things, which that ill looking tyrant 
Calcraft has made me do for him since I have been 
at Richester ! made me ! made me, the only son 
of General De Florioi Why, Vincent, I shall 
choke I really belieive i In Calcutta I had one 
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and twenty servants to wait on me — ^till I came 
here, and was made the slave and fag of tliis 
skulking Calcraft, ' I never even saw a shoe 
cleaned ;— and to day, when he kicked me tor my 
awkwardness, if I had happened to have a pistol 
or dagger in my hand, there*s no knowing what I 
should have done ! All the noble blood of my 
Spanish ancestors seemed gushing through my 
brain ! What did I do ? What did I say, Vin- 
cent, for I am sure I was out of my senses P* 

" Why, Harry, you did and said that, which 
will get you such a thrashing from Calcraft, as 
;^ou have never yet suffered, for I heard him«— ^ 

f * * Suffered^ Vincent ! Do you think then, 
that I care for the pain of his blows ? Oh, no ! 
he might hack me to pieces, beat me to a muunnyj 
trample me into the iearth,— he should never hear 
a word of complaint from my lips, nor see an eyei 
lid quiver ; but I fed here, and here, (pressing 
his hands, as he spoke, first on his breast, and then 
on his forehead,) that this treatment will break 
my heart, or drive me xtsA ! Yet such a pitiful 
scoundrel as Calcraft shall never have the triumph 
pf breaking my heart, however; and HI keep 



jmjffeU froin die chance of being driven out of my 
mind, by running away ; yes, I'll be off to night I 
H09 now, don't try to persuade me out of my reso- 
lution ; I am sorry you will not go with me : I 
think yoq are a good fellow, Vinc^t, but you 
have a mean spirit, or — '*'' 

" A fchatj De Florio ?^ said Vincent Piercy, 
interrupting him. 

*' Mean, only because you submit to be tyran^ 
nized over, by a white faced cowardly fellow, who 
18 not half your size, and has not a quarter of your 
sense. Now did you not tell me that you used to 
warm Varley's bed for him all last winter, by 
getting into it, just as you had begun to be com- 
fortable in your own? And did you not fall 
asleep in it one night ; and did not that half- 
starved looking rat, yarley,-come up stairs and 
find you asleep ; and did he not pull you bang 
out upon the floor, and jump into the warm place 
himself? Now, I say, you are mean spirited, to 
bear such treatment from any one, but especially 
from such a dried eelVskin, as Varley !" 

" If I am mean, you are not very generous, De 
Florio, to twit me with my misfortune. You 
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know I am not as you 4re; yoilr Mends aie yerjr 
rich, mine are only rich enough to keep me here, 
in order to ensure my being sent to college,* free 
of expealse to tlaem. I have told ymi, and you 
mly^ Hbrry, something of this befoaee ; it li to 
save my mother from sbtroiv, tha;t I submit as I 
do ; bhe has no idea of the indigditied I hav^ suf- 
fered, or I should long ago have left the place. I 
have boitie the fll^usage of my elder sehool-fel- 
lows, much longer thmi you have, and am become 
used to it. But at first !-*-K)h, no one can tell,'' 
and here his voice faltered, ^' no one can inu^iae 
what I felt, n6r how near my spirit was being 
crushed, and made desjncable !^ 

*^ Yes, I can im^ile ; you see by my feelings 
that you have hot offered half aa much as I 
have !" exclaimed Henry. 

" Y(m! — you, De Flbrio! — Oh I would have 
given anything to be able to boil over,— and fume, 
and imssky as you do; — ^and then to. run off to 
my indulgent aunt, as yoq^tend to do !— Ah no, 
— I had no sUch c6mfol!:t ;— my feelings burned 

* Vincent Perey was of an honourable, bat decayed famUy ; and 
ke ma on Ae fnundaOon at fiicheatev. 



jfAGGnaa. 177 

inwardly*; and with the greater pain, from the cer- 
tainty I felt that there was no re(h*e8s, no hope 
{or me : — far, if I had run aWay , my dear motheii^ 
and sister, who can now on}y contrive to appeaf 
genteel, would have been burdened with lae i and 
I ahould have been out off fl:o|n my present . fair 
and honourable prospect of beconiing a help> 
instead (rf a trouble' to thenr. .' ii\deed, -Etarry^ 
you are too proud ! It will never hurt yeu, t» 
know how to clean ahoes^-i^here is many a noble- 
man who would do a dirtier job than that ! So 
long as Cakraft keops from askkig you to do any- 
thing that is really mean, that id ^ishone^^— never 
mind the rest. Yarley oocW wanted me to «weai^ 
to a lie for him,^ — and here the mild eyes ^ of th^ 
placid Yinoent Pieroy flashed- as brightly as the 
black ones cf his Indian fHeiid';-^^ but a li^e,^** 
lidded he, ** not aU the Yarleys in the worl4 
could force from me ! This t told him pihonly, 
and I must own, that since that time, he has 
treated me better : he was half tipsy on that night 
of whiefa you, speak, or he would not have behaved 
to' die as he did; ' Do try, Harry, and bear 
Gderaft^s usage more patiendy ; I am sure-^^ 

I 3 
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** Hold your stupid tongue P exclaimed our 
hero, whose passion, the very name of Calcraft^ 
seemed to rouse. << Hold your stupd tongue tum^ 

4 

and preach to your parishioners, when you get a 
living and a pulpit f--! wonH be palavered over ! 
Po jTou suppose my father salt me over here to be 
taught how to black shoes, and toast cheese, and 
brush clothes, and warm beds, and run of errands, 
and—'* 

^^ Yes, he did, or jSu would not have been sent 
here,^*-where such elegant acquirements form part 
of the education of half the young noblemen in 
ihcf land ! You are only a general'*s son, and jet 
you go off into a blazing passion, because you are 
made to do that which your superiors in rank do 
and have done for a hundred years and more r 
replied Piercy, who was so anxious to prevent his 
generous hea):ted, but too high sjnrited friend, from 
leaving the school, that he used arguments of 
which he was ashamed, in order to induce him to 
remain. 

^< More fools and mean fellows they then ! My 
•father is a Spaniard, and my mother is an Ame* 
ricafi : in neither Spain nor America are the puUic 



#cfa o ol8 disgraced by this barbarous custom of 
fagging; — I dare say that is the reason I hate 
this country so,'^ said De Florio, half smiling for. 
a iBoment ; but he ccmtioued, ^^ I am confident my 
&ther knew no.more of it than I did ; or you would 
never have seen me here ; but then, Vincent, I 
should not have known you ; and I own it would 
grieve me very much, if I could think I am never 
to see you any more, after to-night ! — No ! — don't 
say another word ;^ — seeing that his trkod was 
going to speak ; — ^^ you^^ll put* me in a passioia 
again I I tell you, Piercy, I could have learned 
all this stupid Latin* and Greek, (and they have 
iau^t me little else during the two long months, 
sinoe my aunt brought me)—- this I could have 
learned at any trumpery school in Calcutta, withr 
out the bother of a seven months' voyage ; Uut 
thai, to be sure, at any school in Calcutta^ I should 
have had servants to clean my shoes, and so I 
idKNild have missed the opportunity of acquiring 
this necessary part of the education of a gentleman ; 
.the Ignorant creatures abroad dp not consider that 
the accomplishments of footmen and scullions 
ought to be learned by the sons of lords, baronets, 
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and g^enils ;— ^Ht, poor oudaAduh souls i. thiqr 
know nothing of the true style in which w^ yoriiU&s 
should be brought up! When I get baek to 
Calcutta, 111 undertake to put tfaeili in the psoper 
way of educating the nobles of the east ;- buL 111 
manage it better than you KngHA people. PH 
hire professors to teadi them seienlificaUyf— shoei* 
blacks, cooks, housemaids, chimney*sweepers — all 
the polite arts and sciences shall be weU taught.^^ 

<* Harry, Harry ! bbw you run on; — ^I shaU 
begin to think you are a little mad, if you talk^ so f ^ 

^' Mad ! — well, wad is it not enough to make one 
mad to be sent to England, and made an accom* 
pliahed footman ! — But look, — here come those 
fellows, Diurlington and Brady ; they always put 
me in mind of a lamb and a lion ; I often wonder 
that two boys, so very unlike^ should be friends.*^ 

^< Why> Harry, it is fortunate for Darling(c«i 
that they are so ; — ^for 6racy^s qpirit, which no 
rough treatment can bredk, helps his poor little 
friend through his daily misery, and . enables him 
t6 bear up under his tyrantV aruelty« I think he 
looks weaker and peler than ever tthdayJ^ 
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fool !"** exclaimed De Florio. 

" You think of nothing but running away, 
Harry, as if that remedy would suit every oiie,' 
as well as you appear to think it irill isait you. 
Where could this poor little fellow run to ? He has 
no parents ; and his guardian is, and has been so ill 
for the last £ve months, — indeed, ever since Dor^ 
HngUm came to school,— 4hat the boy cannot even 
get an answer to his letters* when he writes/* 

*< Th^ if he likes he shall go with me to my 
unele^s ; my aunt. Lady Dashwood, is a kind crea- 
ture: she will take care of him, and settle all about 
Um, with his guardian, I know. ** Here, you. 
Sir ! Darlington ! come here, will you r^' and thd 
four fags were soon deep in discourse. They 
were all sitting under the ^ade of a large tree, 
in a field whidi skirted the play-ground ; it was 
a dultiy day, and the dinner bell had not yet 
rung, when half'4Mloeen of their sdiooUfellowt 
came into the field, among whom were Calcraft, 
Varley, and Robson ; the latt^ was D^arlington^s 
tyrant, and he no sooner espied the littlel fellow. 
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than he called to him to come aod ^* fag out^ for 
them at cricket. 

^ Tell him how badly your head adies,^ said 
Vincent, 

^< It will be of no use, if I do»^ replied tb(^ 
unhappy boy, 

« Then m try. Robson,'' said Vincent, " Dar- 
lington is not welL he has a vary bad head-^kche."" 

^< Well, whaf s that to you ? are you his doe- 
tor, or his patron, or a prad^ect ? CcHue here, this 
moment, you little snivelling fool ! — ^you always 
sham to be ill, when I want you,''' exclaimed Bob- 
son. 

<^ m fag out for you, if you like, instead of 
him,'* said Vincent. 

*^ Will you ? but indeed youVe mistaken ; for I 
am going with Caleraf t in a boat ; and we ^all w^aat 
you and the general to row for us ; so come along, 
Mr. Vincent Piercy, and leav^ Bobson to manage 
his little stubborn fag as he likes,'* repli^ 
Varley, 

*' Indeed, I am not stubborn, Varley, I'll come^ 
lobson, direct— ** 

" Not till he has knocked every tooth down my 
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thofoat,^ said his haidy champion, Bracy, ^<the 
lion,'* as Henry styled him. "You'll take me 
tlieri to fag out, as Piercy is wanted, wo'nt you, 
Robflon ? I can run as fast again as Darlington 
<uui, that is, when he has a head-ache,^ added 
Sracy. 

Robson would never have yielded, ex^oepting 
firom selfish motives, so he accepted ^the lion,' 
who nodded to his little grateful friend, and ran 
off to the cricket ground. Henry De Florb 
would fain have staid with the languid boy, to 
talk over the plan of his escape, but Piercy warned 
him not to exasperate Galcraft by refusing to 
row the boat; just at that moment his tyrant 
called out, — 

"Why dotft that lazy fellow come? — ^here. 
Blacky !->-General ! — Bounce !— -come to me di- 
rectly T 

"No! — I was coming, but you called m€i 
blacky, and 111 not stir for you ! — ^ah, you may 
hector and look big ; but I won't move from this 
tree,'' added he, flinging his arms round the bole, 
md clinging to it with all his stroigth ; as the 
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enraged Caferaft approacheii to piill him' away. 
Varlej now «ame tunning up, saying, 
^< rn help you drag t)ie little turkey-cock P 
But, in an instant, De Florio bad sprung up 
alxive their heads, and sat seearely among the 
branches. He was naturally light and agile, and 
his love of climhing Had been well practised 
during his voyage ; so that he was quickly 
out of reach of his enemies'^ hands, as well aa 
of the bats, and balls, and stic&s, and stones, 
with which the three prss&cts now amiiaed 
themselves by flinging at him. All the missiles, 
however, fell harmlessly down, bringinig nothing 
with them but a few leaves, and an occasional 
horse-chesnut, in its prickly shell. The dinner 
bell now sounded, and produced a cessation of 
hostilities; but not till Calcraft had' sworh an 
oath, that the < black rascal^ should repent his 
impudence. 

<< ni tell you what 111 do, VArlcy,? md Cal- 
eraft, taking his worthy friend's arm, as they 
walked back to the school ; <* those eavly s,^pfkn 
are ripe now,thit grow in the right ha^ comer i^ 



die erekard. Ill make Blacky go and steal some 

for us, to night ; ure^U let him down from the bed-i 

loom ^ndow by the sheets, and when he oomea 

back, 1*11 be leyenged on the little proad deyfl 

for his insolence this morning! When you go 

out into the towp, to-day, Var., buy me a pap^ 

of court-phiister, and as soon as he is asleep to 

night, ^ell cover up his eyes* with it, and then 

bawl out-— < fife! fireP — ^in his ears! — That's one 

punishment; — another shall be, to clean four 

pairs of boots and shoes to-morrow, instead of 

one ; for III smear th^ all over with mud, on 

puqiose to torment him; he hates above every 
thiiig to do that job— a nasty, proud, little black 
fooir 

^^ Nay, Cal, he is not black, and he is, I must 
say, one of the handsomest boys in the school.^' 

'< That^'s it ! that makes me hate him so ! that 
is-^I tnean,^ added Calcraft, he^tating, £or he 

• iThlB baibarons trick (sabstituCing wSRsn for plaister) among 
twai$3r other acts of eni«ltyy the autl|<» knows to have been piae* 
tised on a mild and weak spirited boy, at one of our public schools; 
indeed, his intellects were injured by the worse than slavery — the 
^iteni of tart^ to which he was sul^ected. 
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saw Yariey smile, ^he is so Tain ot his fine eyw^ 
and glossy hair, that I want to break him of such 
foolishness--- 1 really do it for the boy^s good. 
You may laugh, Var-— i>ut I do indeed ; I hate 
to see sueh little fellows so stuck up and inso- 
lent'' 

<^ Ha ! ha ! ha ! — ^no, no ! Gal., that won't do ! 
no ! — ^'pon my life — but that's a good one i — why, 
we all know, you hate every boy that's good- 
looking i" 

Here they fortunately arrived at the dining- 
room-door, or the two friends might have parted 
enemies; for Galcraft'9 unmeaning sallow face 
was such a contrast to the noble intelligent coon* 
tenance of his fag, that the boys used to call 
them <^ beauty and the beast." Varley's laugh, 
therefore, and cutting remark, had angered his 
friend the more from it's very truth. During 
dinner, he had time to think over, and to eod 
upon the matter ; for Yarley was his ionly 
*^ chum ;" all the other youths disliked his over- 
bearing disposition and ill-temper, too much to 
remain very intimate with him. Yarley was poor 
and mean ; Calcraft was rich and inclined to pay 
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kuidkaotneiy for sueh friendship as he ooidd pro- 
OBie ; hence the league between these two boys. 

ETeniii^ approached ; new msults were heaped 
on tlie irritable Be Florio, and fresh tonaienta 
(or pumshxnents, as his tyrant called diem) were 
invented by Calcraft and Yarley, for the devoted 
boy, when night should arrive. A part of their 
plotting oomversation, however, was overheard by 
Darlington, as he lay stretched upon a form, rest- 
ing his aching head upon his arm ; the plan for 
the apple robbery, in particular, was known to 
him, and was soon communicated to the indignant 
Henry, who exdaimed. 

^^ And can you really stay, Darlington, ssnaag 

such a, pack of slave drivers? An inquisitian 

ought to be started in England, now it is put 

ibwn in other countries ; these fellowB would make 

admirable familiars ! Well, mil you go off with 

meto«ni^t Alfred? We shall reach St. Jameses 

Square by to-morrow, breakfast time, and I know 

my aunt will be glad to see you ; Sir Richard, 

my node, will go to your guardian, and— come, 

there^s a brave fellow,— HKiy, shanH we start. 

tl^ether?'' 



'' Qk» De IflodO) I dboiiM be gkd to 
is, to get awfry from theae cnidt boy»» you ,OMg^ 
be aure; but if your unde and aunti shotdd not 
be glad to see me^-^* aiid if my guard--^'' 

^^ Oh, aa there axe f^o manyi^ in ^ne wiqr? I 
ca&*t hdp you over tfaem, and have nothing moce 
to say-^thece are bo ifa in my plao. I can but 
oSet to take you witkme ; I haveplenitiy of naotiey 
left, about seven oar eight stM^exieigiis.; ao we 
should not starve on the road for want of suf^lies 
-*-*come, diia is the last time of asking^^-decisde 
quk^y*^^^ to go, or not to go ?^^— nkni*!; hes^at^ 
for I want to run and talk to Vinecint about 
writing to him, said abolit the best way of stairting 
tCMUght, and fifty other things ;-t«so nofw/^ yea, 
or nay V Ah J «— - ^ the ayes hove k^ 4b .your 
parliament people, say. I knew, you would cod* 
aent. Well run over the fields, and tiuough the 
wood to .Nulsley,-^ump on the mail^ and then 
heigh ho for Loiodon ! I cannot h^ve miy aaaore 
f i^,?««-go, and collect any little tr^es you may 
wirii to carry with you, and be aure to contrive 
and- stand neaar me. when the names aie ealkd 
over to-night as we go up to bed. I have bribed 



Ae porter to'leave tbe gale tudocked, bo me sludl 
<aaQy slip aswaj. There, set off! be quick! be 
brask r^ and away' laa* xhi^ hero to aaaother part 
of the playground, where Vincent Kerqr wafi 
seated, busily learning his Gbeek verb for the fol- 
lowmgnunrniii^. - , . • •• 

The -eyening 3iras calm and dear ; a rich glov 
in the -vest still ai&eded him light enough for 
bis employmeixty and he looked up kindly <ni the 
Mght counteiiaDfle of :his fdend, as he said, 

•' Harry, you irill nofbeready with your Latin 
to-morrow moming^-^you do not answer ; but J 
wfll not beliere that you are still resolved to rua 
away.** 

** Now^ Btme.of your preaching, Vin! Til 
come and hear you when you are a bishop; but 
at present, let us settle:about our gGing.*" 
*• Ou¥ Hany V^ 

^ Yes, poor little I>arlington is /going, you 
know ; why, how you stare ! 'one would suppose 
I had «aid his ghost was going ; 'and, between you 
and me, I think you would have nodiing left of 
'him but his ghost in a few weeks,.he gets so:thin^ 
pc^, and ill ; but my aimt wiH soon set bun 
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up,— 80 now, I say, Yin,"* putting his arm rotmSd 
Ins friend'^s neck, ** I saj, my dear^ good, preadi- 
ing Yin — Bishop Yin !— <fo hdp me to contrive, 
will you ?^ 

*« But, De Jlorio "^ 

•' No * butsy^ if you love me ! you have as 
many ^ butSy as Darlington has < ifo,^ and they 
don't fonn any part of my eastern dialect. Well, 
I^ tell you first what I have done, and then you 
shall hdp me to contrive our escape. This uRiet^ 
moon, then, I gave Wardle, the porter, a sovereign, 
and he has promised to leave the gateimloeked; 
so tha3,— oh, hang that bell for prayers ! I have 
not settled half of my plan.*^ 

However, to prayers they went, and imme- 
diately afterwards, the names of all the youths 
were, as usual, called over ; and now came the time 
for our impatient hero to try and escape; his 
heart beat quickly, as he twitched Darlington by 
the sleeve, and then passing the tutor, who stood 
by the door, the two boys turned to the left, in- 
stead of the right, and scampered across the play- 
ground. It was a bold, a desperate scdieme, and 
little Darlington often talked of it afterwards with 



Tonder ; he could ficaredy believe that the. per- 

oiasioss of the bold ^' general^ eveD, had be^ 

able td induce him to take so hasardous a step. 

The truth is, De Florio had hurried,, and allowed 

him no time for deliberation : his friaid, Bracy, 

too, seing how unsuccessful he was in defending 

the meek spirited boy from persecution^ had rather 

advised him to accompany De Florio, and trust 

to the chance of obtaining the forgiveness of his 

guardian, when he should have heard the boj^s 

stoay. So it was : however, the most courageous 

and the most timid youth in the school, were now 

running aver the giound together, in the certainty 

of finding the gate open. 

f ^ Ah ! -* treadiery ! treachery F' exclaimed 
Henry, in a passionate whisper. ^^ Rascal, to 
deceive me so ! the gate is locked ! — and, hark-^ 
the garden gate is opening, and I hear Dr. Old- 
fdrm^s voice ! — ^back Darling ! — ^run back, we can- 
not go to-night ;'^ and in three minutes they were 
panting up stairs, at the door of their bed-room, 
ia which four others of their school-fdlows also 
alept# 
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^< Slop, Darling, don\ go in yet,^ wfaispared Dt 
ilorio $ <^ a thought has just struck ine !«— sund — 
you filiall come dowa to me in the orchard.'^ 

<< I P I be let down out of mndow to steal 
apfie& ?*-<Ar I hope tbey will nat force me to do 
thatr 

<^ Ybtt^ll put me in a pesakxi if you make any 
idle excuses, and show yoursdf to be siidi a little 
coward l*--»what^8 to hurt you any joaore than me? 
JTU do it, as Loid Ndaon did, when he was at 
school, because no one else dare dp it; but, lilce 
him, 1^11 not taste an apple. I can buy apples 
if I wish for them, and I do not want to leam the 
way to the gallows. Do you think, ye dull little 
dod, that I would pick an apple for tihieir mean 
contemptible maws P— ^ot I, indeed !*-but PU be 
letdown out of the window with pleasure^ and 
you mu^ eome too ;-^nay , fool, I shall go first : 
you need not fear to follow^ sure ; I wiU take 
care and catch you if you should happen to && — 



•n 



** Well, but De Florio, now don'*t be 4K> pas» 
sionate ! I can'^t make out why you mean to be. let 
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dcMm haUx the ovchaffd^ aad want im to go too, if 

you do not intend to steal apples P?* said Daiv 

lington. 

** Why, to escape, to bedsore ! you little 4tu— 

but I beg your paordon ! I forgot that you oouM 

not know my plan!^ 

HeeeL.tfaeiocftn door was qpened, and Calcraft 

xttciied out with auch violence, as to knock the two 
bogm down. He had. become impatieBt to begin 
hi8*ne!W:tyianiqr> and was going in search of his 
hi^'^irited fag. 

^< Hang that blaek phiz of youcs i I oould mt 
see it ! . Come in,- ye laay villain, and pull off my 
boots,'' exdaimed he, and, to his surprise^ the boy, 
thovgh.iovardly ennged, obeyed him. Vinoent 
Piercy was already in bed ; and when De Floiio 
had acted the- part of laoquey tohis tyrant, as long 
aslyb ci|>riee requiied,^ he went to Piercy, aad 
hrieiy whispered bis disappointment, and his de» 
tenii^atiaa to. escape from the window. Before 
he had finished talking, however, Calcraft called 
tohim-inahiaighty tone, and desired him to tie 
hii sheets tegt tb^ by the coarnersi and fSsstw one 



194 FAacixG. 

end round his body ; for thej mea&t him to go 
aad steal apples for them. 

<^ Very well — but I won*t go alone. X slia'nH 
be able to gather the apples, and bring them up 
witii me ; I wiU have a compamon.^ 

^^ Find one, then, who will venture, and jou 
may take hhn, but if do one will haoard his neck, 
you «Aafi go alone! I owe you two or thiee good 
thrashings, and if you offier to disdbey me now, 
your back shall suffer the more for it, that^s aU^^' 
replied Calcraft. Henry looked at him with cool 
CQnteaq)t, then turned away, and said abud, 

'^ Vinoeat, will you go dowu with me P^' then 
whisp^ed him to refuse, — ^which he did. 

^^Will you go, Bracy?'' — but Bracy was 
asle^. 

^^ You, I suppose, Darlington, would be afiaid 
to venture ?^ It was with difficulty, aad with a 
ftdtering voice, that the timid boy said, 

<^ If you will promise, De Florio, to take oaie of 
me, while I—** 

" 1/9 — tobe sure I will ; so get ready.** 

The jsheets were knotted, and Haury ^uiddiy 



fiistened one end of diem round him ; then whis- 
pexmg Piercy, to see that Darlington was cautK* 
ouflly lowered, and afterwards, either to cut, or to 
vmde the sheets, and let them fall out into the 
aaxdiard, he shook his friend'^s hand, hard and affec- 
tionately, and springing up on to the hi^ and 
narrow window sill, he tied the other end of the 
flheeta, in a sailor^s knot, to the iron bar of the 
casement, sad lowered himself with admirable 
skill and courage, while all heads but Darling- 
ton^s were leaning out, and watching his clever but 
perilous descent. Safely landed, he untied the 
linen, bidding his schoolfellows, in a loud whisper, 
<< draw up!^ and now came the greatest trial of 
poor Darlington^s courage. 

'^Oh that I had never consented to go with 
him, Piercy !^ whispered he. 

<< Well, do not go, then ; but ydu ^should hav^ 
thought of this before; how shall we let De 
Fknjo know ?'' 

« Oh, then, I will go ; but pray, Piercy, be 

9ure fou see that they do not play any tricks with 

me. Good bye! — Yes, Tm coming, RobsonT 

and the little trembling /fellow, apparently more 

• k2 
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dead than alive, was thrust out to foUow his bold 
leader ; the prssfects enjoying the joke, and Piercjr 
watching his descent with anxiety. 

^* Not th^t way ! that's not the tree ! not that 
way, I tell ye !**' exclaimed Calcraft, as^ after a 
hasty whisper, the two boys snatched up the bun- 
dle of sheets (the knots of which Piercy had con- 
trived to untie, unperceived), and were running 
off in a contrary direction. 

• *^ Hallo ! the sheets have fallen out !^* said 
Varley, in consternation. How can those fbllows 
get back again ? We're in for a pretty row, how- 
ever !^ 

" It was your proposing, Calcraft, now try to 
think how we shall manage," added Robson. 

** Why, to be sure — ^tie two more sheets toge- 
ther, and let them down,*' replied Calcraft ; " but 
why did blacky pick the others up, and run off 
with them, away from the right tree ?" 

'^ Oh, perhaps he has taken them to put the 
apples into, and he may have gone to another tree, 
in a different part of the orchard ; but I can't see 
either of them, the moon is so low, and is come 
behind the comer of the wall, so that part of the 
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ovdiard is as black as Avemtsa r replied Y arlej, 
tarying to be classical. 

^^ It is very strange ; they make no noise : I 

^kmH hear the boughs shaking, do you, Varley ? 

Slacky climbs like a cat though ; and perhaps he 

is afraid to shake the tree, for fear of being heard; 

so I ai]^)ose he will gather the apples : Hark ! I 

beared a bough break"^ — 

^'AndBladEjwinfill, 
And down come aheetti and qpplefl and all ;" 



Robson, interrupting Calcraft. 

*« HuiA, ye fool ! let's listen ! Call them softly, 
Cal ! I don't hear the least noise,'' said Varley. 

^^ De Florio ! Darlington ! why do you stay 
so long ? Dr. Oldform is coming ! he'U be in the 
orchard in a minute ! Come along ! you've gather- 
ed enough ; and we've let down more sheets !'' 
said Calcraft, in a loud whisper. — No answer. 

** Where can they be ?'* exclaimed Varley, 
adding, ^' Vincent Piercy, you don't say a word : 
De Florio was whispering to you just before he 
went ; what do you know about this queer bu- 
siness ?" 

But Piercy, instead of answering, suddenly 
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darted from diem, and laa dawn stairs, not 
ing to risk a quarrel, to utter a falseluiod, iHir to 
betray his fnend'^s seheme, although he eould not 
approve of it. When he r^umed to the tdeepin^ 
room, the window was still open, but the three 
boys had gone to bed. 

<< Well, have you heated any thing of tfaem, 
Vin ?^ said Varley. 

^' Not a word, and no one appears to know any 
thing of the matter,^ replied he, and thus the 
affair rested. 

Our active and energetic hero, meanwhile, had 
taken up the sheets and run across the orchaxd, 
bidding his companion '^ come aleng.'" A high 
wall surrounded the orchard, and Henry reraem- 
bered to have noticed, while he was walking in the 
next field, that a fine apple-tree grew near the 
wall, on the opposite side : to this spot then he 
directed tbeir steps ; but when he arrived at the 
tree, he found, to his dismay, that there was no 
branch, strong enough to bear his weight, within a 
foot of the wall. He sprang up the tree, and 
crawled along the stoutest limb, to try how fcr it 
would support him, and found, that by a great 



exertion, such, kdeed, as few besides himself would 

hKve thcoigfat of for a moment, he might leap from 

it, to the farcKid coping stones on the top of the 

wall ; so, calling softly to Darlington, he bid him 

lott the sheets up into a ball, and throw them up 

to liim. The trembling boy did as he was told, 

wondering what his friend could possibly intend 

to do with them ; he dared not ask, lest he should 

be overheared ; he knew, too, De Florio^s hasty 

temper, and did not wish to teaze him, while he 

was exerting himself for then* escape. The sheets 

were now made secure, by one end of than being 

tied to the bough, the other end of which he flung 

on to the wall, dien, leaning down from the tree, 

Harry said, 

'< You can climb of coiurse, so up with you ; 
111 bdp you along this branch, and then I'll tell 
you what to do next.^ 

Poor Darlington ! He had been all his life a 
delicate and indulged child, and dimbing trees 
had been considered far too dangerous a pastime 
for the petted son of an anxious and ailing mo- 
ther ; her death, which had happened but eight 
months before this period, might have set her son 
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free to acquire hardj sports, had not grief for ber 
loss almost solely occupied his mind, and he rtow 
confessed that he did not believe he could get up 
the tree. 

De Florio was astdni^ed, almost 'angry, but 
his better nature conquered ; so sliding dowd in 
an instant from overhead, he stood by Darlington'^s 
side, and said, 

" Now, then, my boy. Til teach you ; jump up 
on my shoulders, as I stand against the trunk of 
the tree ; you can do that, very well, only try and 
be a little quicker ; now reach lip to the lower 
branch, — ^that^s it ! now, while I support your 
back, fling your feet up, and cling with them round 
the bough ; stay, hold tight, while I come up, and 
I^U have you up in a moment ; there, I told ye 
so ! now crawl along a little way, let me go first 
though, because I must leap on to the wall, that 
I ^" 

^^ On to the wall? from this bough leap on to 
the top of that wall ? Oh, it's quite foolish, it is 
madness to attempt such a thing !^ exclaimed the 
amazed boy. The words, however, were scaredy 
uttered, before De Florio had fiprung like a pan- 
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from the bough, which shook so much with 

his exertion, a» almost to disloc^ his companion 

from his seat. A few slender boughs and twigs 

'wesre all that touched the wall ; and to these feeble 

l^elps did our hero trust for protection to catch 

at^ and to break his fall, if he should miss his 

aim! On the parapet, however, he now stood^ 

and immediately proceeded to lower the other end 

of the sheets av&c the outer side of the wall-, then 

descending, by their assistance, he again rocked 

Darlington on his ^ perch,' with so much violence, 

that he had nearly screamed with alarm. 

A crooked willow stump, on which Harry had 
ofiten sat, fortunately grew close to the spot, in the 
i6eld, and to this firm old friend, he strained and 
made fast the . sheets ; th^ scrambling up them, 
he was in another moment on the wall again, and 
encouraging his timid friend to venture along this 
sbgular bridge. 

** Ckime, Darlington,^ said he, *^ try your skill — 
^tis quite safe— never mind the boughs shaking — 
^tifl as steady as a board-— ^is tight as a drum ; 
come, reach me your hand — nay, don^t hesitate, 
you shaVt fall— courage ! remember, ' what man 

K 3 



has done, nmn may do/ as th^ copy-bookft fiay. 
That'0 right, one more e£Port, and you will be with 
kne on the waU ! Very well, indeed, only Aat 
jerk has snapped the branch which you hdd ; I 
hope it will not betray us ! what a c^ack it gave { 
I wonder what Mr. Calcraft is thinking rixmt just 
now ? That's right, hold dght by the sheets, now 
you are safe P 

Poor Darlington, though eneoaraged by his 
JTearless companion, reached the ground in a diMfin- 
like state of terror, that took from him all power 
of speech ; his senses seemed wound up to an un- 
natural pitiih — ^his escape had been so suddenly 
arranged, and (to his feelings) so frightfnlly ac- 
complished, that he could not believe himsdf 
awake, and outside of the orchard. His chedcs 
burnt painfully, while his feet felt as if numbed 
with cold ; his teeth chattered, and his hair seemed 
as if it was upright, and moving upon his head. 
He spoke no word, but ran, when bidden to do 'so, 
with a speed, and a strength, that appeared to be 
not his own. Fields, ditches, gates, and hedges, 
were crossed in rapid succession, and the boys did 
not slacken their speed, till the edge of a wood 
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stopped them. Up the bank they bounded, and 
•may dwdked Be Flcnrio, into a bye path, which he 
remenKbered to have seen before, from the drcum* 
fttanoe of a curiously stunted ehn, which threw its 
defonned arms across the track. 

** Oiir-»*iOD, my boy ; in a quarter of an hour we 

aball seach Gilbert Wattless cottage, in the wood ; 

--^doa't you know it? I am not very partial to 

<djd "Wattle, but poor Becky, his wife, is a good 

v^eatxate I I wcmder how her fever is I Did I 

e'^mr teSl you of her kindness to me, when I ran 

that moostrous thorn into my £oot, a few weeks 

ago, as I was walking hereabouts ? I went to see 

hiacy on our next hddday; but the poor old 

aoul was very ill with a fever, and I have never 

h&BO- able to go near them since : but you must 

not alackoi your speed.^^ 

*< How silent he is,^^ thought Harry*— '< perhaps 
he is tired ; he is but a poor little creature, and is 
not used to run so mudi ; Til stop a minute, and 
let him recover his breath.^ De Florio accord, 
ingly stopped, telling his companion to do so too ; 
when he saw him instantly stagger, and fall against 
a tree. 
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<^ Hallo ! whaf 8 the matter P-^-have you run a 

thorn in your foot ?^ But the boy neith^ spoke 

nor moYed; and when De Florio ran to him^ 

he found that he had fainted. For a moment, our 

hero appeared to be overwhelmed with this unex« 

pected circumstance ; and almost repented that he 

had induced such a timid little fellow to accom* 

pany him : but the selfish thought passed away in 

a moment, never to return. Indeed^ he tdt that 

the very thought was unjust towards the helpless 

boy, who became from that moment a dear and 

valued friend. Until now, he had only liked and 

pitied him,-^henceforth he was an object of affec- 

tioa. Henry raised the slender youth,. and drew 

him into an opening, where the moon was shinbg 

serenely among the boughs ; and as the pale ghoe 

fell on his companion'^s thin and delicate face, De 

Florio thought he had never seen a marble statue 

more white and still. He laid the poor lad gently 

down ; and hearing the tinkling of water at a 

Ktde distance, he made his way to the 

" Hidden brook, that to the sleepy woods, all nigfatj 
Singeth a quiet tune*'* 

He stooped, imd cooling his' hot hands in the 
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mtpeam, filled them, and running back to his fiiaod, 
tbrew the water in his face, saying, 

"Alfred ! my poor Alfred, what can I do for 

you ?'' He kneeled down, rubbing his hands and 

temples, — ^then jumped up, and again ran to the 

biook for more water. In a few minutes longer, 

the youth stirred and sighed heavily, and Harry's 

efforts to restore him were renewed. At length 

he was able to speak and to raise himself; but 

his words were wild, and he was so weak, that De 

Fk)rio almost carried him along the path, till they 

came out into the space, which had been cleared 

from wood, to admit Gilbert Wattle's house and 

Utile garden. 

Harry pushed open the wicket gate with his 
foot ; and, still supporting his friend, he knocked 
with his knuckles on the cottage door. The old 
man and woman had gone to bed, and the knock- 
ing was obliged to be repeated several times, 
before a heavy lumbering noise, up stairs, con- 
vinced Harry that he was beared. The little case- 
ment was now opened ; and Gilbert's voice, which 
shook as much from fear as age, inquired who 
they were, and what their business was^ at that 
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late hour : (for although scarcely tea o^dock, it 
was late to the woodman). De Florio knew it 
would be useless to mention his name, as the oJc2 
couple did not know it : he therefore said, 

** It is the boy to whom your wife was so kind 
a few weeks ago. DonH you remember the lon^ 
thorn which she drew out of my foot ? You stuck 
it on the blank leaf of your Inble ; for you said it 
was quite a curiosity— ^you had never seen so long a 
thorn. How is your wife, Gilbert? is her fever 
better?'' 

*^ Ah, now I do know fer sartain who it be !*' 
exdaimed the old man. 

^* Ah i and so did I know his sweet voice, heSare 
aver he had spoke six words ! how glad I be,—* 
no matter for the time o'night,<^4iow glad I bt 
that ye be come again, that I may thank you tat 
the bright golden sovereign, as you left with my 
M man to buy doctor's stulP with for me. God 
bless your bootif ul Uack eyes — ^they sparkles in the 
moonlight, jist fen* all the worl as if th^ was two 
of the stars from the Uessed Heavens, and-^'' 

^ Well but, Becky ! 1 caaa't get a woid ia fcr 
the life of me I— Becky !— do listen ! oome down 
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tHU ye — and let me in : 1 have a young friend 
here, ^^ho is not well, and I mfiet bring him fe, 
and have him taken care of,'* said Henry, ear- 
nestly. 

*' JIfust r exclaimed Gilbert, " umph !— that's 
an odd word for an Englishman to hear, too !^ 

** An Englishman t'' exclaimed Becky, ^ pooh ! 
a faggotman you mean ; who are you, I should 
like to know, to be uncivil to the young gen- 
tleman r adding, with a whisper, as she drew in 
her head, ^^ hell pay you well, ye proud old fool ; 
for I know it's the money you're thinking about 
all the while." 

Becky had hitehed on her old blue gown, while 
die said this ; and was now striking a li^t with 
a vigor that shook her cap border, like an ague 
fit ; her Idows seemed almost capable at produ* 
eing sparks from sponge, << let alme" Jint and 
steel. So, in half a minute, the grumbling old 
man was again left in darkness, and tiie shuf- 
fling of Becky Wattle's feet along the sanded 
floor of the kitchen, cfaeared poor Hanry's hearty 
as he leaned against the wall, with his whacgt 
MAeaB friend resting on his shoulda*. The 
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alight fastening being removed, the door opened^ 
mid Becky set the swaling candle down on a jrufih 
chair, while she promptly assisted Harry to InriMig 
in Alfred. 

'^ Lawk<4i^y ! but the poor child is ia a 
swound !^ exclaimed Becky, 

<^ He is indeed ! will your husband let him Jbe 
laid on your bed, do you think ?^ 

*^ Lei him ! I'd just like to see him refuse I 
but Gilbert is only a little queer tempered ; he^s 
not sich a cannibal as to refuse the dear lamb a 
trifling favor like this !^ she replied. So Becky 
and Henry carried the feeble boy up stairs: and 
<dd. Wattle, who had overheared the whole of his 
wife^s speech, suffered them to lay their burden 
on the bed, without any other notice of them 
than a low muttering kind of growl, as he left 
the room, and prepared to take his night's lest 
in an old arm ^hair in the kitchen. 

<< How ill he looks, sure/y^ / he'*s got the fever 
very bad, for his hands bum, like any fire coal. 
Gilbert had better go for the doctor, hadVt he. 
Mister ? or shall I give him a drink of yerb tajf, 
(herb tea). I took nothing else, when I was 
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l^axi,^ said Becky, as she stood on one side of 
the bed, and Harry sat on the other, holding one 
of Alfred'^s bnming hands. 

^< Really, Becky, I am so grieved, And so puz- 
zled, that I cannot tell what we had better do ! 
I'*in sure we ought to send for the doctor ; but," 
— and here he checked himself ; for he was 
going to say he dared not. 

'* How long has he been ill ? how far has he 
come to day ? and why is he out so late at night, 
Sur ?" said Becky. 

'' He has complained of a headache, and has 
seemed poorly all day ; but I did not know he 
was ill, till I found he had fainted, in the wood, 
about half an hour ago. We were going to 
Nutsley to-night, but,'**^ 

*«Oh, well, if he has been ailing no longer 
than you say, I dotft believe there'll be any need 
of a doctor ; 111 do the best I can for him, that 
you may be sure of ;— was it only that I might 
shew my thankfulness to you, young gentleman, 
for your kindness to me.'' So saying, Becky 
hastened away, with the candle, leaving our hero 
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ift dailmeflB, and his miad filled with 
thoaghts for DarMngtoo. 

Ab &r as De Florio was a judge, he comidered 
Dame Wattle's treatment of the invalid to be 
Teiy judicious ; and wh^i he found from faer, that 
die ^as continually applied to, by her poor n&tgb- 
hours from the nearest villages, for advice and 
sunple medicines, whereby she had saved Hmn 
many and many a ^^Pothecary^s bill,'" his feel- 
ings became more tranquil ; and having watched 
Alfredo's slumbers for two or three hours, after 
he had taken Becky^s remedy, and finding that 
he dien becmne calmer, and had Mien into a re- 
freshing sleep, he laid himself gently down by the 
nde of his friend, and was soon in a deep re^ 
pose. 

With the earliest dawn, De Florio was awoke 
by the laughing note of a woodpecker, in one of 
the neighbouring trees. His first thought was of 
Darlington, who still slept quietly; so leaving 
the bed, our hero went to the little casenoent, 
which had been open all night, and leaning out 
mto the bracing morning air, he tried to fc«n a 
plan for his future proceedings. Alfred^s illness 
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mrluch went through the -village every night, at 
Indf-^Hiflt tea o'clock; it would be advisable, 
tiierafore^ Henry thought, to wait at the cottage 
ti& erening, and then, if his friend were better, 
to proceed to Nutsley, as he had intended. Here 
a deep righ horn the invalid made him start, 
and withdraw into the little lowly bedroom ; and 
as lie watched the sleeper, he could not avoid 
making some reflectitms, that would not have dis- 
credited an older and a wiser person. 

*^ What a pvoud fool I am !"" said he, half 
aloud : ** I have slept as sweetly on that dingy 
mean -looking bed, as I ever did under the gilded 
oomiees, and silk hangings, and lace mosquito 
curtains, in my fsther's house ! If my parents had 
been poor, I must have slept every night on such 
abed as this. Why should I feel my spirit so 
hurt, at being made to do the servile things which 
have so annoyed me ? In what am I better than a 
cottager's son P And why do I think it mean to 
do that whidi more dian half of my fellow creak 
tures do every day, and do cheerfully too ! As 
said, < it can never hurt me, to know how 
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to black shoes.' I have heea too hasty ! I should 
have vritten to my aunt» aad told my trouMe^ 
and asked her advice, before I r esolved to run 
away t Besides, is it just in me, m^^y because 
my pride is up— is it right in me to leave the 
school,. where my friends have placed me, and 
aitice another to leave it too, as if I wanted some 
one to keep me in countenance ! Ah ! I nev^^ 
thought of this before ! It does look cowardly, 
and I dare say it will be so considered.^ 

Had Darlington awoke at this moment, while 
De Florio'^s. eyes were sparkling, and his cheeks 
glowing, with the idea of being called, or thought^ 
a coward; with his mind, too, filled with the 
above cool and rational thoughts, all would have 
been well-^tfaey would have gone back together to 
thdff duty, resolved to suffer their injuries pa^ 
tiently. But as our hero turned again to the win- 
dow, his thoughts took another view of the sub- 
ject 

<' But they all know,^^ said he, ^< that I am not 
a coward; and / know that it was pity which 
made me wish to take poor Alfred out of the 
power of those slave drivers. What a ttcaoge 
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tibin^ it is, that those prsefects should love to 

knock about such a meek little creature as I>ar>^ 

lington is ! One would think that, as they have 

all 'betai fags themselves, they would wish to spare 

others from the hardships of fagging ? and thai 

they would take good care not to be hated in their 

turn, when they come to be prsefects ! I remember 

I 4»oe heard my mother say, that a slave always 

makes the most cruel master : but I cannot think 

how that can be ! I know I could never treat even 

Caloraft as he has treated me I and now, if I were 

to return to Richester, how he would snea* at me, 

«id tell me I was afraid to finish my undertaking ; 

and I should be made to do things fifty times more 

mean than I ever did ! and I should be laughed 

at by every one, but Vincent ! Ah, and my poOT 

little Darling, too! how Robson would hector 

over him !. and all Bracy^s, and my efforts, would 

be of no service to him, and he would become 

nearly as dull and stupid as poor Wheatley is, 

whom that prize-fighting tyrant of his. Lord 

81iuffleborough, has beaten about, till the poor fek 

low is all but an idiot ! How dreadful to think that 

these are boys ;^boys who will be men, and who 
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will then have more power to do ill to their fdlow- 
creatures; th^ may become officers im the annqr, 
and ddigfat in flogging and slaughter ! or diey 
may be naval officers^ and hector and dominenr 
over the sailors ; or they may be judges, w^di-^ 
No, I will not go badL to that savage Cakrafit ; 
and poor Alfred diall never see Robson^s huee 
again ; but directly I g^t to my uncle's^ Til olean 
my own shoes. How Thomas, die fat onarhmim, 
will stare, and James, the footman, with his while 
hands ! — but Fll do it ; and when I write to 
Piercy, I will tell him, that he may find I am 
not so very proud.**^ 

Here, a noise, in the lower apartment, caught 
the ear of De Florio, and put an end to his rans- 
ings. The house door opened, and Gflbert w«nt 
forth into the wood to work, with his hatchet 
propped on his shoulder, and his hedging gloves 
slung over his arm. Tiie quiet of the early man>- 
kig was, by this little incident, quite tuoken : the 
first human being we behold, after the dawn ap- 
pears, changes the solitude of that mysterious 
time, at once into the bustle and the usual appear- 
ances of day. 
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Henry now turned roiuid> for the sleeping 
door ereaked on its hinges, and Becky, on tiptoe, 
eame in to see if the youths were awake. She 
-watched the sleeper, with her finger on her lips ; 
hi» rapid, but more tranquil breathing, convinced 
ker that, though better, he was far from well; ao 
tdOing our h^o that she would get something refr- 
dy for his friend to take, whten he should awake, 
she oBce more left the anxious boy to his thoughts. 
Alfred soon after opened his eyes, and gazed about 
the room for many minutes with feverish wonder ; 
and at kngth, propping himself up on his elbow, 
be said— 

*' Where am I P I have not cleaned Robson^s 
shoes yet ! How he^ll beat me ! but I could not 
find the brush. Ah, De Florio ! why are we 
here ? What place is it ? You should not have 
asked me to come till I had toasted Robson^s 
Inead, and boiled his eggs. Ah, manuna !'^ added 
he, sinking back again on his pillow, ^^ if you 
could look out from your quiet grave, and see how 
diierent the treatment I now receive from ev^ one 
about me, is from the indulgent kindness I met 
with at my own dear h(»ne ! Oh, my mother ! my 
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mother ! gone ! gone ! Can it be ? Shall I never 
see that dear face again? nor hear her soft 
voice ? How mournful, yet how sweet, it was, to 
lean over her as she lay, so weak and pale, on the 
sofa ! How pleasant to read to her when she was 
awake: to watch her while she slept; and to 
listen to her as she called me her blessed Alfred — 
her comfort — ^her companion-^her £riend I Oh ! 
what days of happiness those were ! No wonder 
I am so wretched at this dreadful school ! 
Oh! "" 

Here his feeliags quite overcame him ; and» 
burying his face in the pillow, he sobbed aloud. 
De Florio listened to his friend's burst of sorrow, 
in pitying silence ; then coming towards the bed, 
and taking the burning hand that lay on the 
coarse counterpane, he said soothingly, 

^< Darlington ! Alfred ! try and recollect your- 
self. Do not fret so ; one cause of your sorrow, 
you know, is removed, for you are no longer at 
the * dreadful school.' Come, cheer up ; if you get 
better, we shall set off to-night by the mail ; and 
to-morrow you will be with my friencfs. Do, 
Alfred, try to be more cheerful.'' ^ 
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His young friend, tihus kindly spoken to, raised 
his head, and making a strong effort to overcome 
Ms grief, shook Henry^s hand> and, smiling, 
said, 

' ^ How good you are to me, De Fkxrio. I begin 

to understand where I am now, and to thii^k what 

a trotible and a hindrance I must have been to 

you. I am afraid you will fly in a passion with 

me^ or I would beg of you to leave me here, and 

go on by yourself. There now ! —^I knew you would 

be angry ; but hear me out before you get into a 

cage. You know, Henry, that I could remain 

here while you go to London ; and in a few days 

I should be well enough to follow you ; or you 

QOttld write, and let me know if my guardian will 

receive'me, or whether he insists on my going back 

to Richester;^ and he groaned at the horrid 

tbou^t of being obliged to return to his late life of 

sla^dry. 

De Florio would listen no longer ; but burst out 
with, ^^ And if he were to insist on your going 
baek, you would return, I suppose ? No ! that 
you shoidd not, unless they were to kill me before 

L 
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they got at you. If you stay here, I atay idth 
you, that^s all ; and if your guardian should refuse 
to receive you whea we get home ; <«, as you say, 
insist on your returning to this slave-driving plaoe^ 
then — why then, I have a plan in my head ; and 
never fear but that I shall contrive wdl. Bat 
here comes your nurse with something more, to do 
you good. How much better he is thb momipg, 
isnH he, Becky ?^ said our hero, who was anxious 
that his own opinion of his friend^'s amendment 
should be found correct 

** Yes,— oh yes, master,-— he is better ; but a 
good way from well yet ; however, if he keeps 
quiet, and drinks this yerb tay, I don*t misdoubt 
but what hell do very well again soon ; and now, 
Sir, as the young gentleman has drinkt it, well 
leave him to try and sleep, while you and I go 
down and have a bit of break&rt : I hears my 
good man a coming, and he hates to be kept 
waiting for his meals.^ So saying, Becky left the 
room ; and De Florio, oatreating Darlington to 
keep from thinking of anything that would fret 
him, shook his hand^ and foUowed the good 
woman down stairs. 
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' Ab they sat at their homely breakfast, Gilbert, 
who had reoovared from his suUen fit, said, 

*^ As I were a mending the hedge, handy by the 

aoom walk, I see Ned Gibbins and Will Hutch ; 

and I aaks ^em what brought they out so early this 

m(»iiing? So Will says, says he, * Why, we're 

loddng £ar somut as you havVt found, I dare 

swear, Gibby. Dr. Oldform have missed two of 

his wild flock, and all Richester's in a combustion 

about e^m ; and we, and the porter, and the ma&- 

ters, and the Doctor hisself, have been out all 

night, looking for them : they got ovet the orchard 

wall.'—* Well,' says I, this ^ passes my comprehen- 

sion^ how sheep should be able to get over a wall ; 

besides, I never knowed as the Doctor kept any 

sheep before.' So with that, they set up a horse 

laugh, and asked me who said anything about 

ahe^P So I got hot, and told them they 'was no 

sidi genuses that they need laugh at me, for it 

witis {dain they didn't know that a flock always 

meant sheep. So the two big fools only laughed 

the more, and went away, still looking back and 

grinning. Well, there I stood, swearing at e'm 

L 2 



220 FA66IKG. 

till I got in sich a passion that I couldnH tell 
hardly what I did ; so, like an old fool as I be, I 
up with my biU-hoolc, and flung it after ^em ; ibd 
i fatkins ! if it had struck either of ^em, it would 
soon have stopped their hah>hahing. Well^ I had 
to go and find my bill, which had stuck in an oak 
tree, by the acorn walk ; and look here what I 
found Ijring on a clump of coarse'graas,^ drawing, 
as he spoke, a small, red pocket-book from the 
breast of his leather jacket. 
. " Oh, give it me ! let me look at it ! — Poor 
Darlington ! — ^he fell down just there ; how glad 
he will be-^-his mother gave him that book,'' ex- 
claimed De Florio, who had been sadly frightened 

• » ■ 

during the first part of Gilbert's tale, lest the old 
man should suspect that the two '* eheep^ were 
Alfred and himself. Becky, whose wits were 
sharper than her husband's, guessed the truth im- 
mediately, but prudently held her tongue, till she 
could speak to our hero alone ; for she knew that 
if Gilbert were to be told the affair, and if any 
reward were to be gained by informing Dr. Old- 
form, nothing would prevent him from going to 
Richester for that purpose. When their meal 



mras ended, and her husband had returned again 
to his work, Becky said, 

<^ Them wasn^t sheep. Sir, that got over the 
erchard walli I watched how your color came 
and went, while my husband were speaking. Now, 
Sir, hadn^t you better go back to the Doctor, be- 
fore worse comes of it, and tell him you''ll be good 
boys, and will never do so no more ?^' 
' /f Nonsense!^ exclaimed De Florio, hastily, 
^* you know* nothing about the matter !" then soft- 
^ng his manner, he continued :— ^^ My . good 
Becky, I shall not attempt to deny that we have 
run away, but I trust to your kindness not to be- 
tray us; c»ily do not say a wordmore to me about 
returning ! You would not like to see me chopped 
up like Gilbert's fagots, would you ?^ 
: " The powers have mercy ! No, Sir !" 

<^ Well, then, rather than go back, they should 
chop me as small as mince meat ! — ^that's all/' 

^^ Lawk, to think what a speret he have got, 
surelye r exclaimed the simple creature, who real- 
ly seemed to think that the torments of all ^^ Fox^s 
martyrs'^ mig^t be well endured by the courageous 
lookipg boy before her. n She had.^her^ misgivings. 
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however^ that she was doing wrong in hiffing the 
two youths ; and doubtless De Fknio saw some* 
dung of this in her oountenanoe and manner ; so, 
to interest her woman's nature in theb behalf^ he 
told her of all the cruelties which the junior boys 
were made to suffer by the prsefects. 

<< Well ! that ever I should live to hear tell of 
such cannibals ; and some of they young gentle- 
men be such nice looking creturs too ; I Ve often 
seen them at church, and about-*for the like of 
they to treat their sdioolfeUows soi why, itVi worse 
titan the poor ignorant boys at the fiee school be^ 
have ! Well, I couldn^t have believed it ! And 
what a wicked, mean, old cretur, too, that Dr. 
Oldform must be, to let flich doings go on in ibe 
school, instead of keeping enough footmen, ai|d 
sich like,' to wait on all the young gentl^mrenf 
Sunelye the like of this I never beared! Why, 
there^s scarce any poor labouring man's son would 
go ni^ist the charity schools, if they was to be 
beat about by the bigfdlows there; besides, their 
pride would be finely up to think, that when the^ 
expected to be made sdudardsof, they was obliged 
to be footmen, which is a thing, you know, Siry 



ihMt many aaad many poor young men scorns; 

tliey*d almost all rather load a dung-^art, from 

morning to nig^t, than be anything so low and 

slavish like as a f ootaum ! and yet to think that 

at aich a grand school as this, where there^s none 

but squires^ and princes^ and marquesses^ and 

parsons', and noble dukes', and lords^ sons — ^to 

think that they should be made to do sich dirty 

lowUved work ! WeU, I shall think of this, Sir, 

the longest day I have to live I / betray you ? 

poor dear inidnt lambs ! I ask you to go back 

agin to that wicked old Doctor ? No! I only wish, 

— «o I do,— -that every one of the poor souls would 

just serve him as you have done. Sir ; and then 

he'^d be mighty j^ad to hire more footmen, and 

coax you all back again, to be treated like gentle* 

menr 

How long Becky Wattless tongue might have 
oontmued to run on, in the same strain of vulgar 
though honest indignation, we know not ; had it 
not been for the old sow, which, at this instant, 
she saw had lnx>ken bounds, and was grubbing up 
some favourite cauliflowers in the little garden ; 
so snatching up the frying-pan, whidi she had 
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used to fry a savoury mess of potatoes and bacicai 
for breakfast, she sallied out and began flacking the 
fat sides of ker old torment with sudi vigor, that 
the creature was gtad to flee before that ileroe- 
looking cap border, and fluttering blue gown, 
which followed it to its stye^ 

<< A nasty tiresome old toad ! what a dance she 
do lead me every day ! but she shaVt live another 
week, Fm resolved P exdaamed- the incensed 
dame, as she returned to the kitchen. • De FIcnaa 
was gone ; he had seen a'»ght b^ond the garden 
paling that had sent him terrified up stairs; he 
ran to the little window of the bedroom, and peep- 
ing from behind its green cheeked curtain, watched 
the approach of a man and a dog, both too wdl 
known to him — ^Wardle, the treacherous porter, 
and Dr. Oldform^s beautiful pointer, Diana ; the 
animal was an especial favourite with Henry, and 
she came snifiing along the garden walk as if she 
scented her friend. 

** Good morning to you. Dame Wattle f said 
the man, as Becky, who did not observe him, was 
signing the death warrant of old Bess, the wan- 
dering sow. 



^^ What^fl here? Oet out, ye nasty beast, with 
yer draggled tail ! Where did youoome^from? Ah, 
yot« shall /have a good baug.vith the. fiying-pan 
next ; get out, . I say T' added she, chadng Diana 
round the .kitchen to the door ; and there first 
aeeii^ the porter, she said-— 

/^ Lawk«a-day,^ Mr. Wardlei he it you? and 
if this, beant poor Di ! well, I thought it were a 
strange dog, she be so dabbled and dirty. Oood 
mcnming; to you. Sir ! walk in, do, and sit down,^' 
•—dusting a chair, by long habit, as she spoke, 
fimm which De Florio had Just risen* ^< Will ye 
eat some breakfast, ,Mr. Wardle ? yeV kindly 
welcome, Vm sure.*' Henry'^s absence was now 
first noticed by the good. woman; and the danger 
of this visitor, to her two young guests, struck her 
with alarm. 

^ Thank ye. Dame, thank ye 1 I stood laugh- 
ing as I passed, to see how you paid off the old 
sow. You've beared of the row with us, I sup- 
pose : two little gemmen off last night? -WeVe been 
out all night, for miles round, after them, and Vm 
going back, tired enough. Can't find 'em ; but, as 
I say, what nonsense to suppose that them two 

I. 3 
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keen UBS would lie hiding 80 near the old den ; no, 
no, says I, they Ve half way to London 1^ ttoa 
time. Y- o - a h !— (yawning)— Fm very tiied^ 
I know l^at : Fve a good mind to take a nap in 
6ibby'*s arm tjiair. Dame, with your leaTe.*-— lie 
down, Di ! what^s the fool at f smeDing and whm* 
ing ahout the things ! come here, and lie dowii !'^ 

'< Lawk, if she anH going up stinrs, Mr. Wat^ 
tk !— call her back, or 111 knock her head off 
with the poker !— dirtying the floor, and now 
going to << smauni" the stairs that I scoured but 
yesterday,^ exclaimed Becky ; who felt sure that 
the dog had scented De FlcMio, and would soon 
discover all. The sagacious animal began to 
obey — then stopped and looked wistfully at the 
stairs ; — ^then ran to Wardle, and again turned to 
go up into the bedroom : which movement, Becky 
no sooner observed, than starting up, she seized 
the elegant Diana by the back of the neck, and 
dragging her towards the garden, sent her out 
with an inglorious thrust, and shut the door. 

*^Aye, that's right, t)ame — she's a famous 
cretur, too; — I never see a better pointer; ha* 
scent's aa sharp as a needle'*— ("it is, indeed T 
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llicmg^ Bedcy). << Well^ as your loaf and cheese 
aA't put away — and as I am very hungry, as well 
as tired, and wet with the dew$^-4here was a 
BftoDstcoiis heavy dew last night ;«^-«iid as you are 
to good as to ask me. Dame, I don't care if I do 
take a mouthful,^ seisingp^tibe knife and bread as 
he spoke, and cuttii^ off a slice, that pno^ed the 
statemetfl of Ms hmiger to be quite true. 

'« I didn't meet Gilbert'' — (« that's well," 
thought Becky ;) << but," amtimiad Wardle» 
qpMkitg^^th Us mouth foll-M.^' what hove you 
got here. Dame ?" taking up Darlington*s pocket- 
book, wludbk D6 Florio, in his haste, had fbr- 
gottai. 

•< Thtft I— (^~that book," said she, hesitat- 
ing, {ton she was taken by surjnise)*-^^ why, it 
were &und by my husband Ihis morning : is it 
yourVi, Mr. Wardle ?" 

<^ No, but it belongs to one of our little runa- 
ways-rlook here--^ Alfred Darlington,-^he gift 
of his affectionate mother,' is written in it. Where 
did Oibby find itf This shows that they come 
tllrough the wood : I wonder you neither saw nor 
heand anjrthing of them." 
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^^Well^ DOW you r^itind me, I did hear a 
noise after we had gone to bed; but who was to 
get up at that time of night, you know?^ - 

f < True^— to be sure ; ^who/ indeed ! but this 
book must go to Dr. Oldfonn.^ Here a sort at 
groan startled Becky and Wardle. 

'< What^s that ?"" said the man. 

^' Lawk, what a noise that dog do make i^ ex^ 
claimed Becky, in alarm ; so rising, and going to 
the door, she said to the dog, 

'< Oet along with ye, do,— scratching and whin*« 
ingr 

** That d]dn*t sound like Di^s noise. Dame t 
but, I suppose it could be nothing else.^ 

'« WhtLt else should it be, Mr. Wardle ? But 
come, youVe had not a drop of beer to wash down 
your bread and cheese — I likes a little coffee, for 
my part, — it^s so 9heap 'to what tea is ; but my 
good man always has a drop of beer to his break- 
fast ; indeed. Squire Richards, as owns these 
wooda, allows us two gallons a week.*^ 

^^ Thank ye-— it goes down finely this maming, 
after my long walk. I thought I was an early 
visitor; but I see you have had one before me,^ 
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for here are two dirty cups, besides Gilbert^s pint 

*^ Visitor?— « likely thing, hah, before this 
time in the moniing ! Who do you think would 
take the trouble to come all this way to visit me? 
Viaitor, indeed r : : 

*^ Well, dame,;.don^t be asig|ry ; Vm sure if 

your coffee is as: nice as your ale, it's enough to 

tenqpjt any pne to' come and see you, besides the 

pleasure of a little chat. But really I must 

make haste and be off, for this pocket-book ought 

to be in the dbctor^s hands ; so, one more draught 

of your beer— -here^s to your good health, and 

Gilbert's too, Mrs. Wattle. I'll take this bottom 

crust with me, and eat as I go akmg. Well, 

good morning to you ; -*here, Di, Di,^ and away 

he went ; the dog following so reluctantly, that 

Wardle was obliged to entice her with a bit of 

bread and cheese. 

** Thank the blessed powers you be gone !'' 
exclaimed Becky, as she watched him out of 
df^j then clambered up the steep stairs to the 
two boys. 

Oh, Dame,'' said Harry, ^ we have been li 



it 



B80 VAOOiHa. 

taang to your ooiiTersaliaa with Waidle :— -did&H 
you hear a groan ? well, it was poor DariingUMi : 
when he found that his pocket-book was gone, he 
tried ont so, that I thought to a certainty we 
dxnild be discovered.^ 

^*Oh, Dame—Dame 1 I would rather hare lost 
almost everything I have in the world than that 
book : my mother gave it me the very day die 
died i I always carry it in my bosom ; I suppose 
it idl out when I fionted in the wood, and now I 
dare say I shall never see it again.^ 

Becky offered all the eoneblation she could 
think of, and then left the two firiends, that she 
might attend to her household duties. 

The day wore away, and at sunset Gilbert re- 
turned to the cottage, with a very different ooun^ 
tsoanoe and manner froka that which he had shewn 
at fareakfaat time. 

He found the two boys at suppar, for Alfred 
had recovered considerably during the day« 

<« Beck,"" said he, << I want to speak with you." 
She went esitside the door iilto die garden to him, 
and the friends were soon made aware of their 
danger from the good woman^a replies, which she 
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pandfllod in uttering doad, notwitiittniding tbt 
ocmtmnal <* huahmgJ^ of her husboDd. 

^< What did the doctor give, you for your mat 
izftformation ?^ were the fiiat words that startled 
Florio. 

<^ Here direcdy T was the next alanmng 



<^ Wardle, too i— and the dog! What an iUt- 
tempared old fellow you must be, to tdl of the 
poor young gentlemen 1«— Hark !— -I surely hear 
Dr. Oldform's voice !" 

This was quite enough : the boys waited to 
hear no niore*-they said not a word, but jumping 
up sofUy , ran into the little washbouse at the 
back of the cottage, and thence out into the yard. 
De Florio looked around him fmr a moment, then 
sprang up upon the quaking thatch of the oow^ 
shed, and helped his friend up after him ; he now 
began to scramble ova: the venerable roof, but 
the aged covering gave way under him, and he 
fell through, (carrying with him confusion and 
dismay*— dead fern, decayed straw, and yellow 
moss), on to the back of the old black cow. 
Alfred, seeingthe acoident, avoided the hole; aiid 
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omwliiig aloDg the side beams of the roof, dropped 
down on the outside, among the rank grass and 
nettles at the back of the shed ; and before he 
could recover his feet, the active Harry was by 
his side. They immediately started off into the 
wood, as nearly in thcdif^tion^ of Nutslej as 
De Honors *< organ of locality^ could guidie him ; 
and having 'arrived at the end of ^leir shelter, 
they crouched down in a deep dry ditch, by the 
side of the high road, to wait for the maiL 

The noises of the village, . hard by, gradually 
died away: a whistling labourer now and then 
alarmed them by his near footsteps; and two 
childreUf who had been gathering wild strawberries, 
actually stqiped on to the bodies of our terrified 
haroes, on their way home, and ran screamiog along 
the road, in an agony, at having trodden <m << dther 
a ^ost, or some body murdered !^^ 

<< We shall be found, after all !-^get up» Alfred ; 
those bawling foob will bring all Nutsley out 
upon us !^ said De Florio : so once more they set 
off-first running along the road, then jumping 
over a. gate into a field, and finally jumping back 
again, when they heard the wdcome n^nble of the 
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mail. The ' coachman ' pulled up at Heiuys 
desire, and in three minutes they were rattling 
away towards London. They were on the outside, 
the inside of the coach was full ; and the night air 
chilled our poor delicate Alfred. His pocket- 
handkerchief was tied round his head, as a sub- 
stitute for a hat ; and De Florio folded his own 
round his. friendV throat; his coat too, he would 
have added, to comfort the invalid, but no per- 
suasioiis! could induce him to put ii on. ' 

By ^ven o^dock on the following morning, the 
coach stopped at the White Horse Cellar, Picca- 
dilly ; and here our two friends got down. As 
they paid the coachman, he said, with a knowing 
nod of his hat, 

** Well, young uns, you're arter no good, I sefe ! 
-— *! shall hear of you again, I dare swear ! — ^To be 
sure,^ continued he, as Henry slided another five 
shillings into his hand, — ^^ it's no business of mine ^ 
and you need not fear that I shall peachJ^ Then 
muttered to himself, ^^ He's a generous handsome 
little chap, h^giwsever !" as he turned away on his 
heel, knsting tip his left shoulder, and shoveling a 
heap of silver into his capacious breeches-pocket. 
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Durlingtan^s tpiritt sink lower and lower, maw 
diat he was so soon to encounter his guaidion'^ 
preseaee; while De ilorio^s rose> in readiness for 
any difficulties he might encounter. 

<< We will be off to my uncle^s first, and hsve 
a good breakfast, before we go, or send to-^wfaat 
is your guardian'*s name ?** 

<^ Byrely— Dr. Byrely ; — ^he lives in Arlington* 

street." 

** A doctor, is he ? — ^what, a physician P'* 

<' No, a Doctor of Divmity,'' said Alfred. 

^* Um ! — ^Well, here^s a hatter's shop open ;^ 
we will go in and fit ourselves with a hat each : 
wlmt « fortunate thing it is that I did not lose my 
purse, Alfred i^ 

^ It is indeed !— I had but two sovereigns in 
my pocket-book,^ replied he. 

*^ Htid you two sovereigns in it ?•*— I saw none ; 
thw rd wager my breakfast, that old Gilbert 
UxAi them out ! — a grumbling, tzeadietous, crab- 
bed old pollard !'^ exclaimed Heniy. 

" I shouldn't wonder, indeed, — but never mind ; 
it will pay Becky for her kind care of me; for "^ 

^' Poohl heU never let her seen fiurthing of 
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it, yofa ma j be sure !"* said Henry, intemipttng 
him* 

By eight o^dock,—- handflomely Ao/^ed,—* the two 
friends entered St James's-square. The dull tnie 
of the monsiBg, — the silence of the lordly space,— 
the dreary aj^pearanoe of the tall windows, wiAi 
their death-like shutters, all do8ed,^lepressed the 
spirits of poor Alfred, more and more ; while De 
Florio, who knew the contrast that they would 
find in the intericHr of his uncle^s magnificent resi- 
dence, with his aunt^s vivacity and kindness, — 
ahnott bounded alcMig the pavement, pulling his 
oompamon^s arm with unconscious violence. 

A little shade passed over his face, and has 

«teps became less light, as his eye first rested on 

the well-known house : — it was closed from top to 

hottom ; the steps looked dirty ; no trim housemaid 

was leansng out of Ae lower windows, nor sweep-^ 

ing the door-way; no yawning footman, in his 

nioming garb, was lolling against the area railings, 

—all was silent and desolate. Henry^s heart beat 

thick, as he rudied up the steps, and knocked at 

the ponderous door, as if he would have waked 

every sleeper in the square. The portentous noise 



did indeed, rouse Lady CarthetoQ^s fat poodle, at 
the next house, and several sleepy servants^ Heads 
peeped out from neighbouring Windows ;*but^iio 
sound save the hoUow echo of his knock, (which 
seemed to have visited every lofty room in the 
mansion) replied to de Florio's anxiety. A^ain, 
— bang ! bang ! bang ! bang ! went the knocker ; 
and Henry stamped with vexation, disappoint- 
ment, and alarm. 

At length, when he had for the . third time 
beaten at the knocker, with the strength, of a 
young giant, and had become half wild at the 
sight of Darlington^s increasing paleness, he heard 
the bolts slowly withdrawn, and the lock unfas- 
tened, of the back kitchen door in the area ; he ran 
to the rails, and loddng ovter, met the harsh and 
sullen gase of a half dressed and dirty old woman* 

<< IsnH . Lady Dashwood at home ?^ exclaimed 
Henry, impatiently. 

^^ I know nothing of Lady Dashwood, nor of you 
ndther ! What do you mean by coming h^re at 
this time in the, morning, and disturbing quiet 
people in their beds?^ and she was timiing to 
go in. . . 



•* Come back; you old fool !" shouted the 
passionate boy, ^^ I am her nephew, and I must 
see lier !" 

** Then you must go to France, or may be to 
Xtaly, and, so good bye, and a pleasant journey 
to yeP 

* * What a surly wretch !* said Henry, quivor- 
ing with rage and consternation. 

** Can't you tell me where I can hear of her?" 
Sut the old woman had left him to his chagrin, 
liaving shut and bolted the door. Darlington 
^would say nothing to add to De Florio^s dis^ 
tress, but he could not conceal his feelings, and 
stood holding by one of the rails, as white as 
his shirt collar. 

" My poor Alfred !— gone to France ! — I must 
be in a dream ! Pinch me, Darlington, that I may 
know if I am awake, and whether this cruel dis- 
appointment be real !^ He paused a moment — 
then exclaimed, ^' Clamps! Ah, Clamps, my 
nucleus bankers! we*ll take a coach, and go to 
Clamps'* — ^they are sure to know all about this 
strange journey to France! Come, Alfred!^ 
And away went our eager hero, down the steps, 
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uriule his firiend foUowed^ draj^^^g his weak 
limbp aloDg. 

At the first coach stapd, they took a chariot, 
and were drivexi to the baxiker8\ As they drew 
iqi) they saw a hoy deaniiig the brass plate cm 
the door. Henry jumped out, saying to him, 

^< I wish to see some one beknging to the 
house.^ 

<< You can'^t do that then, for this hour or more ; 
banking hours don^t begin till ten o^clock,^' r^died 
the boy. 

<^ But surely some person lives h^re, who could 
answer a question,^' urged Henry. The boy, pre- 
suming upon their youth, and jiain aj^iearanoe, 
answered saucily, 

<< You can wait, I suppose, as your betters do, 
every day of their lives.'* 

<^ I shaU not wait to hear any of your imperti- 
neuce, that you may depend on,^* added ELeoiy, 
darting past him into the passage, and knocking 
at the private entrance door, with such decisicm, 
that a footman came clattering up the kitchen 
•stairs as fast as he could run. 

<^ Can I see any person belonging to the bank- 






ing^lkmfie? I am the nepliew of Sir BiehaKd and 

Lady Daahvood^ and I am in haste, '^ exdaimed 

De Florio, with all his eastern pride gloving in 

hiadCace. 

The InrasB deaaing boy skulked out of sights 

lest he should get into a scarape for his insolence ; 

bat he needed not haye feared, Henry was proud, 

too proud to notice him further. 

^^ 111 speak to Mr. Penson,^ replied the foot- 
man, ^< he is the chief clerk ; but, ^, he never 
sees any one on business before ten o^dock, 
and i.^ 

«« Oh, yes, tell him Henry De Florio will feel 
particuburly obliged if Mr. Penson will allow him 
a few minutes' conversation,^ replied Henry. The 
man then begged him to walk in, and being in- 
formed that a young friend was waiting in the 
ooadi, the footman went to Alfied, aad conducted 
him also into the house. In five minutes, Mr. 
Penson, a sedate person, in a flowing morning 
gown, entered the room, with a look of surprise 
on his ietoe. Henry having apologised ior hi$ 
early intrusion, said, 

<^ I am just come up fiom the country, to my 
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unele*ft liouiey in 8t JmBM^^^xuate, wUdi I'fiad 
is shut up; can you give me anyinleUigttice of 
my aunt ?" 

<< Yes, I can ; your friends went abroad. Jar a 
few days only, and while they wete in Parisy 'they 
met widi a party, who perwiaded them to visit 
Spain. In consequence, Sir Ridbard wrote over 
to Messrs. Clamp, and endosed a lettar for you, 
which we were directed to forward to Richester. 
It arrived but last night, and in anotiier hour 
would have been put in the post. < I will fetch it 
you.*^ So saying, Mr. Penson left the room, and 
returned in a few minutes with a letter, which De 
Fiorio eagerly opened, and reiid the foUowing 
lines : 

*^ My Deah Henry, 

<< I HATB reproached myself many times, for not 
having apprised you of our intended trip to Paris ; 
and I am mmre disposed to re^^t this croam- 
stance now that our visit will be prcrtracted to 
four months^ duration* The temptation to visit 
the native country of our ancestors, was too stioi^ 
to be resisted, particularly as we shall travel with 



Lord and Lady Courtly, who are wetl convBrsant 
with the oouBtry, and will enable us to enjoy 
many advantages, which visitors to' Spain seldom 
meet with. 

<« We received letters from India, just before 
we left England, containing some pleasant intelli* 
gence, which it will be time enough for you to 
know when we return. Expect us home early in 
Novetaiber. Your uncle desires kind regards to 
you. The party awaits the conclusion of this 
letter, which I am therefore obliged to hasten. 
Farewell, my dear Henry, 
^' Be assured that I am, 
'* Your affectionate aunt, 

" Madelina Dashwood.** 

De Florio drew a deep breath, as he folded 
dds letter carelessly together, then looking at 
Alfred, he said, 

<< We will not detain this gentleman any longer, 
and I am very much obliged to you, Mr. Penson, 
for your polite attention to me." 

^^ Not at all, young gentleman, not at all ; I 
shall be very happy to forward any letter you 

M 
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nay widi to send to your idencb dbtMd,^' mnfpng 
the bell^ as he spoke, for th^lbotwm to aUoid the 
youths to the door. Heocy again thmsfeipd him, 
and they took their leave. 

"Wh«e shall I drive to,' now, Sir?^ aaked 
the coachman, aa be ittood ividi the do<yr in his 
hand. 

<< To Arliagton-^itreet," replied. H«n]:;y. 

<< Oh, Be Florio ! must we indeed g6 to Jkr. 
Byrely'sP^ exclaimed AlfMl^as the man. mounted 
his hox. 

'< To be sure we must, nnleaa we stop- and 
breakfast first at some hoteL^ 

<< Oh, no, I couM not toudi a morsel ! Well, as 
it is to take place, the sooner this meeting with 
my guardian is over the better, I suppose,^ said 
Alfred. 

*^ Yes, I should think $o^^ rqaUed Heniy, 
quietly, for his high spirit seemed very nuck subr 
dued by his ree<»2t disappoiiitmerafL At Dr. 
Byrely^then^ they soon stopped. Alfred Is^lncb 
in the chariot, hiding his fdce with his hands, as 
the coachman knocked at the door. An elderly 



man' aervaat opened it^ and Heary beckoaed kirn 
to oome to tbe eoAch. 

^< Id Dr. Byrdy at homa ?"" 

« Yes, Sir.'' 

^' Wky 9 Sir, he was getting better^ but yester- 
day be beared tome bad news from, the country, 
which hfts quite upset him again, and Dr. Bland 
was afraid, lasl night, that the goutwodbd fly to 
his stomach,^' replied the butler,, whose eyes, while 
he spoke, wandered from one youth to the other. 
Be Florio then said, 

*^ You will not, I hope, think me eurioiss, bat 
can you infcxm me what the bad news was ?^ 

" Why, Sir," replied the man, drawing cloeer, 
and looking still more earnestly at the figure of 
Alfted, ^^ his ward, Siry— youmay happen to know 
Un^-^perhapsyou are one of the young genilemen 
lit Richester — his ward. Sir, has mn aw»y from 
Khool, axsi Dr^ OldfiDrm has written to know if he 
is widi his guardian, and as Maetar Alfred ni^t 
hanre^beeu here as soon as the letter, ny master is 
vtty anxious about him, and fears be. has come to 
Mffise mosehief , and — ^ 

M 2 
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<^ Oh, Jernings !^ exclaimed Alfred, suddenly 
unooyering his face, '< has my guardian be^i made 
ill by my foUy, and has he spoken kindly about 
me, and is he anxious for me P*^ 

'^ La, Master Darlington ? — ^how glad I am you 
are come : not but what you must expect a ter- 
ifUe passion from my master, but after it^s oyer^ 
all will be right again, I hope. But do walk in, 
Sir — pray, alight, mast^ Alfred, and I'^ll inform 
Mrs. Sinkins that you are come.'" 

He let down the steps, and the two friends en- 
tered the house. They were then shown up stairs 
into the front drawing-room, where a fire was 
blazing, although it was the month of July ; and 
breakfast was prepared. 

Oife of the folding doors was ajar, and Jer- 
nings whispered them, that the housekeeper, Mrs. 
Sinkins, was in the other drawing-room, which 
had been fitted up as a sleeping-room for his 
master. Jernings drew the door still closetr, but 
the peevish tones of the invalid, who was in bed, 
were distinctly heard, by the two boys, scolding 
his attendant, for her cardessness in having hurt 
his gouty foot with her elbow. Shd soon came 



FAGGING. 245 

into the room, and started with surprise when 
she beheld Darlington. After having made a 
few inquiries of him, she said, 

** Your guardian will do very well now, Sir ; 
indeed I know he is better this morning, he is 
so dreadfully cross : you must expect a storm of 
scolding, though. Master Alfred: so you had 
better prepare for it, and strengthen yourself to 
bear it, by eating a good breakfast."" The timid 
boy, however, who was already feverish, and 
weak, was unable to touch any food ; and Mrs. 
Sinkins saw, that the paleness which she had 
supposed to be caused by fear of his violent tem- 
pered guardian, proceeded in reality from illness. 
While Henry was asking her a question, they 
beared Dr. Byrely calling out, " Sinkins, Sin- 
kins !^ at the same time ringing a hand bell 
with all his might. She started up, and hurried 
into the sleeping apartment. 

« Who's in the next room ?" said he ; " I heard 
talking, and it was not Jemings's voice.**' 

«« Talking, Sir ! what, in the drawing-room ?'* 
« Yes, ye baggage ! and I will know who it 
is ! Not content with knocking my foot almost off 
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everjr time you oome near me, but joa miist i 
troduoe people into my house to make a diettffb- 
ance, and then deny it ! I hxve iraated my cho- 
coJate too, dii« hour and mcnc, and you won\ 
bring it. Why can^t that lazy scoundrel JemingB 
oome with it, if you don^t choose ; or that blun- 
dering fool, Susan — any body — only let me ba^e 
it !«-Keep five of ye, and can^t get bit nor dnyp 
to put into my lips ! Open both those doors. 
That young villain too I keeping me awake all 
night — ^if I could but hear of him ! Wbn'*t yoo 
make haste and open those doors? FU Icnock 
you down with my crutch, if you donH ! Ye want 
to stifle me, ye do, ye stony-hearted woman ! 
but I will have more air-^the room'^s as hot asm 
furnace ! Open the doors, I say ! A little idle 
runaway I aye, he^s kidnapped, or drownedi or 
gone as a drummer boy, or som^faing bad, bo 
matter what to him, so long as he could but 
plague me! What! — Eh !— How ! — Wbo^ 
that ?^ raising himsdf on his elbow, as he spoke, and 
staring at his terrified ward, who now came dowly 
forward, while the purpfe of the Doctor^s hce 
fkded away to a dull lead-colour. Then bursting 



ivfo 'a, rage, he dmo$t screaitiedl pMt» ^ Is lli^t 

yo««9 ye scorpion ! Not contented with terrifyii^ 

Boe kfteisurlj into my eqffin, with yoor pi^kiks, but 

ye«i must daie to ocone and lou^ over taie, before 

I am put into it i . Out of my sight, ye viperl 

What oould your mc^Jb^ be thinking of, to leave 

me thie. cbarge of such a iirebraad ! What did 

you nm away for? BIaq)hemy, heresy, and 

adijmn? or. what other crime? SwnetMng hBid, 

jua must have been guilty of, or you need not 

hare skulked out of school 1 — Away { out of my 

sigliit, ye Uot, ye disgrace to your mother^s name ! 

^' JLoid bless me. Sir ! the . poor child has 
fainted r exclaimed Mrs. Sinkins, running for- 
wfflEd as Alfred reeled against the bed-post, and 
fdl across the feet of the really kind heatfjed 
bttt passionate cid man. He roared tremen- 
dously with the pain ; but the next minute was 
saying everything kind to the insensible boy, and 
giving all manner of cpntradictory orders re< 
specting his recovery to the housekeeper, who car- 
ried him away into the next robm. 

De Florio now came forw«rd, to vindicate hia 



friencTs honor^ and to explain the nature of the 



^* Oh !^ exelaimed the testj Doctor, before 
Henry had got half through the story : ^< Una f— * 
Ah ! — I see I What, you are the little jaekanapes, 
who persuaded my poor ward to run oway^ are 
you ? iVe heard of your rebellious spirit I 111 
tell ye what, young Sir, I only wish I was your 
father, for the next half hour, and this plaguy 
gout was out of my system — Fd teach you to run 
away from school ! for Td lay the horsewhip over 
your stubborn shoulders^ till I brought you to 
yoiu" senses V* 

^^ Hear me out. Sir, if you please. I shall not 
detain you long, while I prove that Alfred has 
not been at all to blame in this business, and 
while I inform you, that his ill state of health, 
and weak spirits^ made me offer him to leave the 
school, where the rough treatment he meets with 
will soon kill him,^ said Henry, drawing him* 
self up, and looking proudly down on the dd 
gentleman; 

<^ Indeed ! mighty fine, upon my word ! And 
pray who made you a judge of how much ill 



taraatmeiit he could bear? What business had 
such a child as you to think at all about the 
matter ; and to take upon yourself the manage* 
Qdentof my ward— you, who don'^t know how to 
{glide yourself i Why, young Sir, / was brought 
up at this very school, and you see I was not 
IdUed th^e — ^no,^ muttered he to himself, as a 
fierce twinge made him screw up his face, **' it 
is this vile gout that will carry me off !'^ Then 
raising his voice, and speiddng again to our hero, 
he continued : '^ And^ so you think you have 
taken all blame from that torment yonder ; but 
you are quite mistaken ; and your grand scheme 
will all come to nothing ; for off he shall go 
again to-morrow morning, to the respectable 
school, from which he has been fool enough to 
be decoyed. Why, what do you take me for. Sir ? 
that— ^' 

*^ For a very cruel old man r said Henry, 
with a flashing eye, and hdghtened colour. 

<< Well, really, young gentleman, you astonish 
me r said the Doctor, who, being unaccustomed 
to contradiction, reaOff was astaniahed, at having 
to bear it £rom the youth, who stood so boldly 
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before him, unmoved bjr Us TiokBt Umgmage . 
Rather more quietly, he •oDtmued'— ""^ Indeed !- eo 
jott think me m crud man, aa oU man top I hut 
you wH have greater eauie to tloidc me cniely 
if I Older my fcotman to kick you out 4^ may 
house r 

<^ No, Sir, I shall not ; fcr nothing you caa do 
to me, can make me think worse of you tlMm 
I now do, fer yomr irieked conduct to your 
dymg ward V* 

«<Eh! wfaatf ^dyingr'^ 

^ Yes, Sir, I hanre no doubt, that if he be aeot 
baek to Ridiestcr, yon will never see him a^gain 
— •^alife ! 

<< 1^11 not believe a word of it !'' exclaimed tbe 
Doctor, with a renewed burst of passion, which 
was the more violent, in consequence of hia 
having been for a moment subdued and fri^t* 
eoed by the firm mannw and startling assertion 
of De Floiio — ^^ and the sooner you take younelf 
away, with your sedition, privy conspiracy; and 
rebdilion, the better !'^ Here he imng Ins bell 
furiously, and Jemings entered. 

<< Show this youngster the door^ and dott^ let 



btiii> ciMiie BMr.Bfifller Dsr^ Heoiry 

Mt tKe Toom^ m v^y modd of indigoatioii.; whUe 

llie I>eetar ooatiimed to mutter, ^* A pretty ex^ 

sniple he is truly ! be is bad enpugb to oomqpt 

a nation ^ boys i :< Cruel old miin,' indeed! tf 

tfcft lads had been nicb picklea ia my young 

^ysy iHiai ioa^M tbe world have been by this 

tnae ? I^ have Or. Bbmd though, lo see my 

poor Alfred I Not that I^U ever believe he has been 

made ill by Uackii^ vshoes ! — ha!, ha! a pretty 

joke ! why in a year or two, he will be a prefect, 

mtA have littk scrubs to blade Ms shoea: but he 

certainly is poorly^— -looks very pale — ^much thim 

ner too-— €kxl bless me ! I hope he is not. ae« 

mnisly 31 1 Bland shall come directly !'^ Here 

he rang hh( bdU again, as if he -would h»ve. split 

ft^ send Jemings, almost hpeathless, soon ap- 

peBb*ed. • 

<< Is tlMil^ young tempter gone yetP^ 

"Yes, Sir/' 

^ Then bid Robert tun to Dr. Bland, and say 
I ihust see- hipi immediately— f-unmediately, d^ye 
hear, tell him to say immediaiely r 
^ Very wdS, Sir !'^ said Jerimgs, and left the 



tffOm. Henry had staid a iniiHite in-tlie drawing 
loom, to exchange a few Und woids with hie 
ttkaadj who had recoveved from the faJntnew whicii 
hi|d overpowered him; he then hurried daw» 
stairs, saying, hastily, as he left the houuie, 
. ^* I will cafl in the evening, to know how Al* 
fred is, Jemings,^ and dashed down the steps, m 
the most unhappy state oi mind he had ever.exr 
perieooed. 

He made die best of his way to Hyde Parky 
where he had riddai with his unde, and driyen 
with his acmt; and in a solitary stroll, gave way 
to bitt^ reflections and sorrowful feelings. *' Oh T* 
exclaimed he, as he threw himself under the treies, 
by the side of the water, ^< what mischief I have 
occasioned by my rashness and proud .spirit 1 It 
is / shall be the cause of Alfred^s death ; if I had 
not made him-— Oh, yes, I did make him run 
away ; if I had not persuaded him to go, he would, 
in a short time, most likely, have borne his misery 
nxire easily, and his health would, perhaps, have 
improved, when he had been a little longer at Bi* 
Chester. Now I have done nothing but huaj 
him into the jaws of that crod tiger, who will 



send him back to be tyramiised over by Robson, 
axid ridiculed by all the boys ; he cannot live long 
though^ I am sure ! As to myself^ I afn in a pretty 
^tustion^ it must be confessed ! Suppose I return 
with Darlington-^and he grew hot as fire with 
the thought) — I ^ugM to go, in order to help 
him bear up und^r the trials that I have brought 
upon him. Indeed, what can I do? My aunt 
away — no friends in England ! I would rather be 
tarn to pieces by a jackall, than go back to Ri- 
diester; but if Alfred should return, I ought^ 
nay, / v^l ! — ^Hah ! perhaps Dr. Byrely may be 
persuaded to let Darlington remain at home !— and 
perhaps I may hear something of this kind, when 
I call in the evening ; well—- and then what is to 
become of me? — I know T exclaimed the energetic 
boy, starting up; ^^ FU return to India! Ill gp 
liome ! — ^Home ! oh, how sweet that sounds T and 
down he sank again on the grass, to think over 
die happiness he had known in his far distant 
eoUntry. The difficulties he must encounter, be- 
fore he could reach it, his ardent feelings scarcely 
dwelled on for a minute ; and he continued to lie 
in hia pleasant bower^ watching the light douds 
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M Aej Bailed oTer the trees, Hftening tothe Xk h ^mi 
in the leases around him, and to die ^ distant 
hum of men** in the great dty ; with ham thon^ilita 
at die same tinte far, flu- awaj, tmtil he fancied 
UmBelf among the inxurioiis bow^m of his father^i9 
pleasure grounds in CSaleutts. Want of sleep dur- 
ing the preceding night, with the solitude of his 
situation — for as yet no loung^^ were abroad in 
the park— eonspired to induce a diowsiness, whidi 
quickly stole over his sensed, and coofverted the 
real trodbles of his present Ufe into dif^eomsof hap^ 
piness. An hour or two had passed, unlieeded 
l^ tiie sleeper, when he was aroused by a sodden 
jerk, and the noise of rapid ftx)tstq[>s brudiii^ 
over the grass. He raised himsdf, and saw"tw6 
boys running away, towards the drive, with the 
utinost speed. The pockets of his trousers- were 
turned inside out, and his leather purse was gdlie« 
The jerk had been caused by the snap catching to 
the lining of his pocket, as it was drawn out 
To follow the lads was Henry^s first impulse ; but 
diey had gained so much time, owing to his deepi* 
ness, that he feared he should lose sight of them ; 
he jumped up, however, and ran after them over the 



tm£f mtk the speed «f a hare.; o&e of them lotikn 
ed badly saw him comix^y aad prepiured to ^mIi 
aoMs Ae xoad, juc^ as. a ]pa]rty of ladies and gende- 
inaQy oa honeback, came galloping hj. The bby*s 
foot dipped— he £ell close to the feet <^ a nobla 
aoonal, oa which sat an elegant young lady ; the 
GtmttvBBt reared, and leaped over him, while a 
geattenum, who saw the lady and the lad, ex« 
ckdttied: 

<fGood Heavens! Emily! MissPieicy! what 
aa eicape ! How adiaisably yoa sat that lef^ ! — 
the boy, too, unhurt !^ De Florio had come up^ 
aad was canarpg the young thief, just as he beared 
the fatr rider^s name mentioned; he looked up^ 
and saw at <»ice, by the likeness she bore to his 
friend Vincoit, that she must be the sister of 
whom he was so fond. The party now collected 
round our hero and the struggling boy ; and one 
or two of them inquired the cause <^ Henry'^s an^ 
ger : it was soon told, and the young villain was 
made to restore the purse* 

*^.What a noble countenance tkit youth has, 
Colonel CUnton !'^ said Miss Piercy. Henry start* 
ed at ibe name, and looking full at the gentleman, 
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they reoogoifled -eftdi other as having heea fettov^ 
paMengen tsom India, on board the M^nmon. 

'< This is most fortunate !^' exclaimed the ogJo- 
nAf guiding hh horse to De Florio's side ; <^ for 
it will enable me to return some property to my 
young friend, whidi I should otherwise never hiiire 
been able to do.^ Henry smiled; for he .well 
remembered that Colonel Clinton referred to a 
small, Indian, embroidered purse, filled with 
ailyer and gold rupees. De Florio . had been so 
well (too well) supplied with money, when he left 
home, that he had bestowed it in the most prodi- 
gal and injudicious manner during his voyage* 
Whai the shi^ arrived at Pcfftsmouth, he waa 
making parting presents to the sailors of the Men^ 
mm, who were all collected round him, when Ck»- 
lonel Clinton haj^pened . to come on deck, . and re* 
gretting that the youth should part with his maofij 
so lavishly, ran up to the group, and leaning over 
one of the men, playfully snatched the purse fixm 
Henry^s careless fingers, and hastened, into die 
.cabin with it, saying, he did not see why he should 
not have some money as well as others* 

In a few minutes, a boat came akmg-sidajdie 



ireswi, oatilaimiig Sir Richard and Lady Dash- 
W€X>dy to fetdi their n^bew ; and the iiicideitt df. 
the purse was forgotten. 

Miss Piercy, finding that her friend was ao^ 
quainted with the noble youth, whom she had so 
mudh admired, politely requested he would re- 
turn with them to dinner, saying, her mother 
would be v«y happy to welcome him. Henry 
t&aaked her for her kindness, but hesitated to 
accept the invitation ; which the colonel observe 
ing, he said— - 

^^ You must comply with this lady^s request, or 
call on me this evening in Portman-square, or 
give me your address, that I may be enabled to 
r^mm the rupees.^ 

** Thank you, colonel ; but we must find yet 
anotiber way, for I believe I am going out of town 
tornij^t.'' 

(« Well, then, I can send the purse according to 
your address.^ 

^< We are still ^ at fault.^ I ha/oe no address in 
London, for my aunt is abroad/' 

<^ Then where ahall I find you ?^ asked »tfae 
ookmeL Hwry was silent. Miss Piercy then said. 



«« If Mr. De Florio cannot give us the pleiswff 
of his oonpany to dionar, he 'vnH not sorely refuse 
to return with us to Clarges-street; in the mesD- 
tBDe, oolooel) you oould sand lor this purse to our 
house immediateiyf could you not ?^ 

^ An admkaUe thought, Emily ,*^ and turning 
on his horse, CkAofoeL Clinton beckoned to his foot- 
man, who was waiting outside of the park, and 
desired him to hasten to Portman-square, and 
bring his Indian desk to Clargefr-street* The man 
went, and our party left the park, the gentleman 
and lady walking their horses by the side of De 
Florio. In the course of conversation, Riehesto' 
was mentioned, and Emily reminded the colonel 
of his promise to accompany her mother and her* 
self to Ridiester on the following Tuesday, to see 
her brothnr Vincent. Here our hero locked up in 
Miss Piercy^s face, with so much meaning in his 
own intdUgent countenance, that she involuntarily 
said, 
• *^ Do you know my brother, Mr. De Florio?^ 

<^ I do, indeed. Miss Piercy, know him to be 
one ol the truest hearted boys in the World ! He 
is my most intimate friend, and if you wiU sUsw 



soe/irliile I am at yourliouse, I wSl write tafaim, 
and yon wffl he, pa'hsps, kind enough to take the 
lett€r nith you.* 

The young lady readily promised, and Dd 
T!lorio became silent ; his ingenuous nature was 
pained at the mystery that was about him, and 
which he felt his companions must notice. 

To hiasteii our tale, howeva*, De Florio waa 
prevailed on to pass the day with his new friends^ 
and received hiii purse of rupees, with a feeling of 
joy that he never supposed the receipt of money 
could afford him; but he had suddenly learned 
the value of it, and knew that if he were going 
out to India, he could not provide himself with 
requisites for the voyage without money. Towarda 
dx oldock, he took leave of hia friends, and has- 
tfined to Arlington-street, to inquire after Alfbed^s 
health. Jemings informed him, that Dr. Bland 
bad seen the youth twice in the course of six 
hours, and thought that his illness would tennis 
nate in a nervous fever. The doctor had also 
given it as his decided opinion^ that his patient 
would not be in a fit state to return to sehoid for 
fix months, if At all, adding, *^ pubUc schools xsaej 
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do yery well for boys wilb strong constitutions 
aod iron nerves, but not for youths whose nerves 
mte so finely strung as those of Master Darling- 
ton.*' 

^* This was Dr. Bland's own expression. Sir, 
fcr I beared all he said to my master; and so, 
Sir," continued Jemings, " I rather think that 
Master Darlington will have a private tutor at 
home, when he gets well.'* 

After having beared this good news, making 
many kind inquiries respecting Alfred, and de- 
siring the man would remember to give his kind 
regards to the suffering boy, De Florio bade 
Jeniings good evening, and, with a light heart, 
and eager spirit, he dashed off towards the 
IVhite Horse Cellar, Piccadilly, to wait for the 
Portsmouth mail, which he knew would soon be 
thare. 

Once more, then, our adventurous young hero 
took his seat on the roof of a coach, and nothmg 
occurring worthy of remark on his journey, he 
arrived safely at Portsmouth on the following day. 
He soon strolled down to the water side, to make 
the necessary inquiries respecting a vessel outward 
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1x>und; and as he was looking with delight at 
that ocean which he loved so well, be saw, at a lew 
feet distance, a tall sailor, whom he thought he 
remembered. The man stood lolling against a 
post, apparently without an idea beycmd the en- 
joyment of puffing away at a favourite pipe. 
Haury got to leeward of the cloud of smoke, 
that, curling round the sailor^s head, hung in the 
calm evening air ; and, to our heroes satisfaction, 
he soon recognised Ben Careen, one of the crew of 
the Memnon, and his particular favourite. 

<^ Ah, Ben, how do you do ? I am very glad 
indeed to see you again !^ exclaimed he, going up 
to the man, and seizing his hard hand, which he 
withdrew from his breast, to meet the offered 
hearty shake. 

<^ What, my little nabob ! — my golden shower 1 
—my prince of generosity ! — ^is it you ? Well, I 
never thought the gales would blow your bright 
curls athwart my glims again 1 Look here, nny 
Indian King! Do you remember the shoid of 
rupees, that you skymed into my Scotch cap, for 
lark, the day we crossed the line ? and the watch 
key and seal that you sent along with um for 



ftompttiy ? Well, all the rupees but one went^ ye 
aee^ki less thaa a dog watcb* after I got aahdve ; 
so» fiadkig them flying away like a floek of dab- 
ehicksy I gets ahole punched in this un^ dTjne see^ 
and hangs him round my nedc;^ opening Ub 
striped shirt as he spoke, and showing the rupee, 
dangling in the middle o£ the tanned maark, which 
the sun had caused on his bieast. ^ And heue/' 
he continued, ^ be the key and the sealf lashed 
to as tight a little goii^ tfabg of a wstch aa yon^d 
wish to see.^ 

<< Well, Ben, I am y&ey glad you are well, and 
that you haw^e not forgotten me; but I want to 
get back to Oalcute as soon as poBHble,*-can.yoa 
help me? Is liK Memnon afloat again P«-»How is 
it you are ashore, and where is Captain Manoeiv 
ing?- 

<« Why, first, Sir,— *though I'm well now, I was 
ill when the Memnon ho^i« out o' port ; so Ciy tam 
Maimering couldn't Uke me ; but he left ^ sirm^ 
r,' as he called the pi^rs, in my favour, 



* The dog watch ia the short watch which is kept altenwte^ 
with the regular watch. The former lasts two hours only; the 
latter la of Ibai houn, diantion. 



wA/acrsKk fids 

^th Im oouBi&, Captain Ckar, of the Barque 

WUaetf a free trader ;— yonder Ae Ues^-^lhat'ft die, 

-with lier laoyaid loose; we only imts fcMr the 

-wind to chop about from this queer-tempered 

8SW9 where it seems to be Inraced and diained ; 

I^ think, fi>r my part, it a&\ veered die vallee of 

half a pcmit for the last fortnight; however, I 

fl^MBi't be fKvrry weVe waited so long, if so be you 

axe going out with us.^ 

^ Why, Ben, that is the very thing I want to 
talh to you about : ffou know my father, General 
De Fbrip, but Captain Clear does not ; so he, of 
course, will not take me as a passenger, with onfy 
my bare word that he shall be paid when we reach 
Calcutta : I know you won^t betray me, Beo — but 
IVe run away from school, and my uncle and 
aimt, — you saw them too, Ben, — ^well, they are 
ID Spain ; and I have not enough money to pay 
tot my passage, and to buy requidtes for my 
voyage besides; for you know I must get an 

ovt'fit'' 

" Well, but this is bad news, master ! Tlie 
Hifrt is the onjy thing going to Calcutta for 
months ; I am feared, too, about Captain Clear ; 
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li^^s a good sailory— but as near,— lie^s as Mar as 
ifliliiig in the wind^s eye ! They say he^a took 
in two ladies shamefully, about the prioe of their 
passage, and— ^ 

'< Then 111 go as cabin boy !^ exdaimed Henry, 
with a struggle to keep down his pride ; £or of 
the two evils, — that of staying to be forced back 
to his Richestor slavery, and that of doing the 
drudgery of a cabin boy, — ^he preferred the latter. 

<< No, Sir r said Ben, musing, '^ nor you can^t 
do that, neither ; we have our complement, and 
there^s no room for another soul !^^ Henry seemed 
reduced to despair— exclaiming— 

<^ Oh Ben ! Ben ! what shall I do ? can^t you 
souiggle me into the ship ?— 4o try and think of 
amne plan, will ye ?^ 

^^ I would, Tm sure, with all my heart, master, 
but I dare not smuggle you aboard* But here 
comes my Ann: we was to have been married 
before now, but her mother thinks We had better 
wait till I come home again. An^t she a pralty^ 
good-tempered looking little lass. Sir ?^' 

*^ She is, indeed,'^ replied Henry, << and abe irill 
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lielp me if she can, I know,* muttered he to 
Iiixaself. 

** How long shall you be before you go aboard, 
Ben P" said De Florio. 

*^ I only waits for a messmate who is ashore, 
bujnng something for the captain; in an bourns 
time we shall put off, I dare say. My Anne*^s 
TDother, Sally Racket, lives at that low house 
^di the green shutters, Sir ; if I am not berey and 
jou should happen to want me, I shall be there ; 
— ^mayhap you may have something more to say 
to me."" 

** Thank ye. Careen — thank ye,'' replied Henry, 
thoughtfully ; then suddenly exclaimed — << Youll 
take a sea^-chest aboard for me, Ben, won't you ? 

^* That I will! and would take you too, if I 
dared,'' replied the good natured feQow. This 
was enough for De Florio, who darted off like an 
arrow, to the nearest warehouse, or ** slop-diop," 
where he fitted himself out with a hammock, 
cieck'd shirts, and, in short, an assortment of every 
thing necessary for the voyage, — not forgetting a 
quantity of thread, pins, needles, tapes, scissors, 
and thimbleS) to give away among the crew. All 
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these thii^ be tumbled into a cbest, which he 
also purchased ; and then hired a porter to carry 
it to Sally Hacket^s. On his way to her house, 
he stopped^ and bought a whole piece of fbnnel 
in a huge roU, which was standing out on the 
payement by the shop door of a wocdlen draper's ; 
this also was conreyed to Anne^s mothor's. As De 
Florio hurried into the close little parlour, h^ 
saw Ben standing up and drinking a glass of 

^' Ah, I am so glad you are not off yet, Oareen !^ 
exclaimed Harry,adding — ^^ Now, my good fellow, 
if you will take this chest aboard the boat, the 
bale of flannel shall come presently. You see 
they are both directed for my father. Be. sure 
you deliv^ them to him, will ye F" Ben looked 
xmazed. 

**< Yes, for sartki I will ; but what^s to beoooie 
of you, my little master ?^^ 

^ Oh, never mind me, I must contriTesome— — 
come, good Ben, ikm^ liunk about me ; only iajlts 
care df my things !^ 

^ WeU,Sir, — ^it seemsaqueerish job ; but I can\ 
ytay argofymg/' Then, tunnng once more tib Anne^ 
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^whoee eyes were red with weeping, he said, — (and 

Ills rough voice faltered as he spoke) — " God bless 

3rou, tnf dear girl ! I didn^t think to have bid Anne 

Jf ticket good by any more; but I dare say 

jrour mother knows best ! Ood bless you too, 

mother. You mustn't be surprised if you find the 

FBrt has weighed anchor to-morrow morning : I Ve 

a notion the wind will go round in the night : there^s 

some cross currents up aloft, and I donH expect to 

come ashore again; therefore, once more, God 

bless you both ^ So saying, and kissing, first the 

mother, and then the daughter, he hurried out, not 

trusting himself to look back. Anne's grief burst 

forth the moment he left the room ; and, for some 
minutes, De Florio was too much moved by her 
sorrow to draw her attention to himself. At last, 
her mother having gone out, he said, — 

" Anne I''— she started, for she had forgotten 
every one, and every thing, but Ben, and his fare- 
well,—" Anne,'' he repeated, " I dare say Ben has 
told you something of me. I have but a few 
minutes left, or I would tell you all my story. I 
can now, however, only beg of you, for Ben's sake, 
to assist in getting me on board the Flirt" Anne 

N 2 
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stared. — '^ Yes,^ he continued, ^' go I must, and go 
I will, if it is possible for any contrivance to 
smuggle me intx> the vessel ! — Now, Anne, I would 
try and persuade Ben to assist me, but I could not 
bear to get him into trouble ; but if you were to 
help me, instead of Ben, no blame could fall on 
anyone but myself, when I shall be found on board.^ 
Astonishment at this strange ]:»-oposal had dried 
Anne*s tears ; and she asked the impetuous boy 
what he could mean ? 

'^ Look here, Anne, first help me to unroll this 
flannel, and then roll me up in it; and tie over the 
end, where my head will come out, with some thin 
stuff or other — here, this will do,*^ snatching up^as 
he spoke, two or three yards of muslin, which Anne 
had just bought to make into caps. 

'^ Oh, Sir, youll rumple it ! — ^please don'^t pull 
it about — ifU take all the stiffening out of it.** 

" Oh, hang the stiffening ! Here^s a rupee to 
buy some muslin with, and here^s another for a 
keepsake. I am sorry, Anne, that I am too poor 
to give you any more now ; 111 not forget you, 
though, when Ben returns from India— K^me, 
don^t stand biting your nails.^ 
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^< Vm 80 feared, Sir, that poor Ben should get 
into trouble, upon account of this business,^ said 
Ae. 

** I tell you, if he could be harmed by my 
scheme, I would not go. Gome, I know you are 
a good-natured girl, as well as a pretty, for Ben 
told me so.*" 

Anne smiled, and began to roll him up in the 
flannel, as he lay on the floor : it was no easy task^ 
and during the intervals of their laughter, as she 
proceeded, Henry gave her directions, as to the 
manner in which she was to instruct Ben how to 
<»nvey him, adding, 

*^ Above all things, Anne, don't let him carry 
me with my head downwards, like a slaughtered 
sheep.'' 

De Florio had tucked his feet up behind him, 
in order to shorten the appearance of this por- 
tentous bale of woollen, — so that its shape was so 
very awkward, that the draper's shopman would 
have scorned to acknowledge such an unsightly 
piece of goods. 

His body, swathed like an Egyptian mummy, 
and his head enveloped lightly in the cherished 



370 FAOaiNG* 

cap musUn, that he imght breathe eaailj-— thar^ 
lay De Florio, waiting to be carried away. B^e 
was telling Anne to run out and hire a man to take 
him, and she was fearing that he would be dis^ 
covered^ when, fortunately^^ Ben himself came run-- 
ning in, to know why die other package firam the 
young gentleman had not been sent. , 

Anne, pointing to the heap, told him it was 
ready, — ^bade him be particularly careful of it^ 
for that it contained something very valuable, md 
begged Ben, not to let any aoe touch it but him* 
self. The kind*hearted fellow, who guessed the 
whole contrivance, having once more takw a 
tender leave of his future wife, proceeded to raise 
the shapeless bundle, and then, with her assistapce, 
he placed it safely on his shoulders head uf^ 
wards ! He now trudged off with it to the boat, 
bidding his lass cheer up, and come along with 
him to see them start.*" 

*^ Avast there. Careen !^^ exclaimed Sam Sprit, 
the other sailor ; ^^ we^d need have manned a barge 
to carry all this freightage. I can hardly stow 
a.way these-ere hampers, and the chest you hove 
in just now, and I^m sure we can^t no how take 



that hulk as youVe got there — we must leaire 
that.'^ 

^< No, Sam, if s agoing to Oeneral De Florio, 
and it xnaynH on no account be left behind,— ^here^ 
bear a hand, will ye? we^ll soon right the cargo ; 
— ^there, I told you so. I^d as leave have a coil 
of wet cable, as carry that bale of goods*— what a 
weight it is !^ 

It was dark, when the boat ran alongside of the 
Rift, and our flannel roU was carefully hauled 
up the ship^s side, carried away by Ben into the 
hold, and safely deposited on its ^< beam ends,^ 
without a hint having been given by De Florio, 
or a word from Ben, uttered. Sooa afterwards, 
the hold was locked for the night, and our hero 
was left in total darkness. Irritable as was his dis- 
position, he bore his present stifling, cramping, and 
most disagreeable situation, with patioice'andcheer- 
fuhiess. He considered, that if the wind were not 
to go round, they would be unable to sail on the 
nest day, and that, consequentiy, he must be 
obliged to keep concealed in the hold $ but that, 
if the wind were to become fair, it would not 
signify how soon he should be discovered ; so he 
lay pretty quiedy for an hour or two, when he 
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was suddenly delighted by hearing the welcome 
sounds of weighing anchor. As soon, therefore, 
as be found, from the difference in the motkm of 
the ship, that she was actually under i^ay, (thatis, 
sailing,) he cmitrived to liberate his right hand, 
and quietly crept out, like a molh from its chiy- 
salis dwelling. 

He felt a happy security in his new state of 
existence, and with this feeling of joy came that 
of hunger : he had been too busy and anxious to 
think of eating-4n fact, he had scarcely tasted 
food since he dined with the Pierdes. He now, 
therefore, began his voyi^ of discovery, in these 
unknowtt regions, in quest of an open cask of 
biscuit, one of which he well knew is always un- 
fastened for the use of the ship^s company. His 
search proved to-be a service of labor and peril ; 
for not being so well aequa&ited with the bearings 
and soundings of tMs hold, as he had been wifli 
thehold of the Mernnon, to every part of which 
his active disposition had carried ' him, he had 
here' to explore and steer among the shoals of 
goods around, without rudder or compass. Noi^ 
he ran foul of a rum puncheon, then nearly 
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knocked in his ^^ daff4ights^ (eyes) against the 
sharp point of a packing case ; next he capsized a 
balf empty hampo: of bottled porter, and cut his 
hands among the broken glass, in searching for a 
battle, from which he could take a refreshing 
draught. At length, he reached the desired ha- 
ven, that is, the biscuit cask; so, after having 
satisfied his hunger and thirst, he once more 
groped his way back again, to his fiiendly flan- 
nel bundle, and, ma^g it his pillow, he soon 
fell fast asleep upon it 

The next morning, he was aroused fiK>m his 
refreshing slumbers by the noise of the door bdng 
unlocked ; and befrare he could move away, for he 
had slept close to it, the second mate stumbled 
i^pdnst the bulky roll, and fell sprawling over 
our hero, who kicked and bawled most lustily, as 
die man^s knees came in contact with his ribs. The 
mate, who, though less hurt, was more astonished 
than Henry, shouted and swore at the tap of his 
lungs, so that this unusual uproar in the hold, 
brought down a whole dozen of the crew to ascer- 
tain the cause. One of the first was Ben, who 

N 3 
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affected lo be as mudi mirpruied at the 'a^t of 
our hercH m the olhera leaUy were. 

<^ Well, this bangs Europe any how,^' aa Pal 
Galhagaa says— << if I didn't think thia bak of 
flannel were the heaviest piece of goods I eiNV 
hove, and I said aa much to you, didn't I> Sam 
Bprit f exclaimed Ben. 

^* What» do you go for to siyr as this littk 
luMber were hid in the hulk as you stowed awftyP 
Hah! ha I ha! Well, 'tis as good as . aseiBg the 
clown in the pantermine at Dock playhouse, hall ! 
ha I ha !" shouted Sprit. 

The mate, whose dignity (only !) had been hurt 
by his £b11, (and, it may be, fright y) scrambled to 
his feet, and seizing Henry vigorously by his col- 
lar, as if he expected either a rescue, pr that 
the boy would set off and run back to Port^ 
mouth, dragged him throii^h the ax>wd, .aaying, 
^< You come along to the captain, my yoiiH^ 
spark, and let's hear what you will have tx> say 
for yourself ito him." 

> In three minutes De Florio stood before Gap* 
tain CSlear, who, having heard of this addtfSim to 



Isis Aip^s cooupmy, sternly deaited our heio to 
es,plain his motive for Jtximing aboard in this 
cdandestine manner. 

• NoduBg daunted by the captain's frown, he 
^ptoceeded «to relate as mudi of his tale as was 
neoesBary, and ccmduded by saying, 

^< I am the only aon of General De Florid, of 
«whom you must have heared, if you have ever 
been at Calcutta, and if you do know him, you 
will want no assurance from me, that my paaa^^ 
and all my expenses wiU be punctually paid by 
him, for he is an honorable man. I heai^ed tiliat 
your vessd had the full complement €i her crew, 
or I would have offered myself as a calwi- 
*hoy.'' 

Captain Clear felt that Ae noble looking 
yiouth befcHe him mu$t be the person whom he 
represented himself to be, and he immeiliatdy 
^resolved to act by him so as to ensure Us good 
report to llie general. 

Nothing of moment oocured, wortb rdi^ii^, £or 
more than nine weeks, when, being off the coast 
of Africa, the vessel encoimtered one of &» most 
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8eiw«oftboietiopic«ltonidoei^ which the ereir 
erer eiqpericiiccd in that ktitode^duee degrees 
south. 

Thifl disaater oocuned in the night' the aaib 
weie rent to libancb^ the main and miscn-iBMit 
snapped, and the rudder canied awayyleariag tlK 
vessel an. ungovernable hulk upon the water. She 
lost her reckoning, and fina% struck on a aunken 
it)ck. The oonfuakm and consteenation were now 
terrific. <'Ali hands outT <« Boats a faogrr 
*< Qet the stream-cable up from bdbw T and up 
it came, roaring across the hatchway. Pigs, Bheq», 
ducks, geese, fowls, turkies, oows^ united their 
various noises.with die ujuxnut. 

<' What water ?"" cried the captain. <' Quarter 
less two^ Sir,^ was the reply. ^' What wator 
Avwaid ? — ^what wata- abaft ?-^what water to 
starboard ?— -what watw to ^portt^ aU wfaieh 
questions, vaviouB sailors flew to answer. ^< Two 
fathoms, SirT '< Quarter less twoT AgM 
she 8|ruek^«-^uns of Eatress were fired— the ter- 
ror and oanfuwm inereesed— as the ncMe vend 
flhiveied in all her planksy with the violeaoe of 
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the diocks. Again tfae guns irere fired-*— when, 
to the joy of all <m board, they saw that help 
was near^ — their signals of distress were answered; 
Immediatdy, all hands crowded to the boats. In 
yaan the captain beaoaght, UB,y, eammanded, his 
paiaengeis, and crew to await the succour dmt 
woidd ocwie ; in vnin he assured them the boate 
would be swamped' with so great a load, in that 
heavy aea; they would not listen, for the operns^ 
seajau of the ship, as she strained on the rock, 
warned them that ahe could not long hold toge- 
th^ ; but into the boats they crowded, and put 
off into the turbulent and raging billows. Dawn 
now began to break, as our disconsolate hero 
stood with Ben, leaning against the remnant of 
the splintered mizen*mast, keeping their eyes 
directed to that part of the horizon from which 
. the flashes of the answering guns had been ob- 
served. The storm abated as suddenly as it had 
cammenced ; the light increased ; the dark mass 
of a vessel could be faintly seen, against the pak 
gleam of coming day. Planks and beams, cracked 
and wrenched from the forecastle, were washed 
past the feet of De Florio, who, persuaded by 
Ben, kept his staticm, as the safest in the ruined 
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Tesfldl. Still neBrer came the ship— lighter grew 
the sky ; each bulge of the suffering hulk against 
the rock, added to the danger of the few who 
remained with her; when Ben, whose oocdnees 
and courage had inspired Henry with confidanee 
and admiration, now fearing that their footii^ 
could hold but little longer, lashed his young 
fijend to a [dank, and flung him overboard, into 
the foaming waters ; then, hastily sdjong another, 
plunged overboard himself, just as a ttaifk of hor* 
ntfrom those still on dec^ convinced htm tfant the 
ddp had gone to pieces. De Florio was borne 
on the tops of the billows, but his senses were too 
confused, with the danger of his situation, liar 
him to be at all aware how long he had thus 
floated, when he beared the noises of a ship dose 
to him, and soon felt himself drawn up, and laid 
upon her deck. 

It was broad day-light, and much bustle ji^ 
vaikd ffiTound, among her own crew, and those 
who had escaped in the boats from the wi^. 

Fresh shouts hailed ike entrance into th^ Yffh 
mi at every succeeding feDow.creatujref who was 
saved ; and all were too busy to attciid iuiQm 
to Henry, after hanring merely hauled him aibosrdl 



he lay^ thisrefore, pale, exhausted, and but half 
eooficiouB, when a soft hand suddenly parted 
the wet clinging hair from his brows, a piercing 
Maream sounded acutely in his ears, and a heavy 
wdight fdU across his neck. 

Immediately after Henry De Florio^s departure 
bom Calcutta, his mother began to droop. The 
gmeral, who had urged the necessity of their 
Mm being educated in England, heggn to repent 
of having induced his wife to consent to his ab* 
aeooe, when he saw the effects that were produced 
an her, by anxiety and sorrow ; and that Mabel, 
too, his daughter, pined unceasmgly for her 
noble hearted brother. In short, physicians wa^te 
called in ; and change of air and climate being 
prescribed for Mrs. De Florio, the general gave 
up his commission, and in three months alter our 
hero had left India, his mother wrote to her sia- 
tcr-in^-taw. Lady Dashwood, to say, they hoped 
to arrive in England about the foUowi^g Christ- 
mas. This was the news to which his aunt 
dluded in her letter from Paris, and which she 
knew need not be communicated to him^ befone 
their return from Spain, in Novonber, when 
it was her intention to visit him at Richester, 
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and be hemelf the betrer of the plemiig inteUi-. 
goBnoe. In about four mouths after the letter had 
been sent oflP, General De Mono, with his wife 
a^d daughter, took his passage in the ship 
Hermes, quitted the Indian shcxres, and were 
ov^ertaken by the same hurricane in which the 
Flirt was wrecked. Not atie of the pdissengers 
had retired to rest during that, awful night; and 
as socm as s%nals of distress from the suffering 
ship had be^ observed, all were anxious to assist 
in rescuing their fellow creatures frmu destruction. 
The general and his wife were among the first 
to succour those who arriyed in the boats; and 
having offered them every accommodation, they 
took their station on deck, to look out for, and 
save, any others who might be yet with the ves- 
sel* Henry, on his plank, had be^i first dis- 
covered by his mother, — ^who little suspected that 
it was bar darling boy ! — as he floated on the 
waves. He was ccmsidered to be dead, by those 
who grappled and hauled him aboard ; and Mrs. 
De Florio waited but to point out anotiiier body, 
whi(^ was also dashed about by the rude buffets 
of the hissing brine, before she summoned Jama, 
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one of her black servants, to bring a cordial ; she 
then hastened to the spot where the youth was 
lying. 

Amidst the general confusion, her shriek of 
love and agony had been unnoticed ; and when 
Jama (Henry^s nurse) elbowed her way through 
the crowd, to that part of the deck where she saw 
the dress and amber-colored shawl of her miiitrefts, 
she stood for a moment in stupid amazement at 
the scene before her, the dead body (as she sup* 
posed) of her dear young master, on which hia 
mother lay fainting. 

Throwing down the cordial, she flew acrosa 
the deck, and seizing the general^s arm, stood 
wringing her hands, unable to say any thii^, but 
— << Oh, Missis ! — young Massa !^*poor, dear, 
dead Massa Henry r while her eyes seemed 
starting from her head. Mabel, now creeping up 
the companion ladder, and alio guided to her 
mother by the dress and shawl, came to the qpot, 
just as her father ascertained where his wife waa 
lying. The scene that fdlowed may be ima^ 
gined. It was not till numy hours afterwards 
that our little party could believe their meeting 
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to be real, or that they became tnmquil em>ugfa 
to talk over the causes which led to their being 
once more all together. 

The goieral^s high sense of honor was hurt at 
the circumstance of his scm having quitted the 
public school in whidi be had been placed ? but 
he could not help feeling that his noble spirited 
boy deserved but little blame, his previous ediKa- 
tion havii^ ill fitted him to bear the tyranny, and 
submit to the mean nature of such a lad as Gal- 
craft. 

^< It is I who have been to blame, Harriet,'^ 
said.he to his wife, as they walked the quarter- 
deck together on the following night — <^ it is I 
who have caused aU this sorrow and danger ; and 
our true hearted boy must not be punished for my 
headstrong pride ! Why did I seek to persuade 
you that his education could be better conducted 
in Englaiid than dsewhere ? How few of our ac- 
quaintance in India have been Englishmen, and 
how many gentlemen, well educated men, have we 
known, who have never set foot on English ground ! 
Why should not the education of a Spaniard, of 

an American, of a German, or, in short, that of 
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any private gentleman, in any civilized ceuntry> 
be sufficient for my son to receive ? If I had 
thought thus reasonably and justly on this sub* 
ject before, I should not so rashly have subjected 
his high prindide and right feeling to be injured 
and caataminated by these vile cowards — a0 ty^ 
rants are cawarda^'-^OT would you, my love, have 
suffered the fears and anxieties of your late exist* 
ence. No I*^ continued the general, with a quick- 
ened' step, and raised voice, ^* no! — ^let the 
peofAe who consider themselves the first, the 
greatest nation in the world, continue to educate 
their sons on this degrading principle ; — let them 
sanction meanness and cruelty in their public 
schools, which no other civilized nation would 
tolerate — ^let the future nobles of the British senate 
exercise the province of slave drivers over other 
future nobles — let them be tai^t, let them ex«* 
ert in self defence, the baseness, cunning, and 
hypocrisy of slaves-— m^ son shall never again be 
placed in the way of sueh worse than barbarous 
cruelty— such wilful degradation !^ 

^* Oh, my dear Victor, how I rejoice to hear 
this determination. I did so fear you would send 
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the dear fellow again to that horrid Bicheater ! I 
am sure it would break his heart if you were. — 
Bui,** oontinued Mrs. De Florio, << do not let us 
condemn all public schools, because of the dis- 
graceful practices, the stupid plans of this one ; — 
it cannot be that England should be able to boast 
of names so noble, if all her seminaries were thus 
corrupt, thus badly managed. How could parents 
endure that their children should be taught so 
much vileness? How could the youths tlian- 
selves unpoison theu* minds, and become, in after 
life, worthy members of society ? No, dear Vic- 
tor, do not let us be unjust ; let us inquire, let us 
take the advice of our friends; there must be 
schools that are better regulated than this at Ri* 
Chester appears to be, and to one of these we will 
send him/^ And thus it was settled. 

On the following morning, General de Florio 
took an opportunity of talking to Henry on the 
subject. He spoke mildly ; he was too just a man 
to hurt his son^s feelings causelessly, or to attach 
greater blame to him than his fault merited. 
Although the general had been a strict disciplina- 
rian among his troops, he knew human nature too 
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well, and pitied it too much, to punish those minor 
faults that proceed from a sense of wounded, 
honour. His father then represented to Henry 
the dangers to "which his rashness had exposed 
him, and the sorrow which would have over* 
whelmed his parents in the evetit of his death by 
shipwreck, from which he had so narrowly escaped* 
He told him that he feared pride, silly pride, 
had occupied too great a share in the feelings 
which prompted him to leave Richester ; that the 
mere blacking of shoes was no greater degradation 
than putting them on ; and that though he (the 
general) was not anxious for his boy to become an 
expert footman, yet this was so trifling a draw- 
back from the advantages that were supposed to 
be derived from a public education, that had he 
objected to perform this office, and had there been 
nothing more serious to complain of, he would 
have experienced his parentis heavy displeasure. 
^^ But, Harry ,^ continued his father, ^^ if a mean 
action has been proposed for you to commit ; if 
injtfstice and wanton tyranny have been exercised 
upon you, or those around you ; if feelings of in- 
dependence, — if meekness, honesty, and upright- 
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nesB, have been outraged bj those irho are in no 
way your guperiors ;-^if ignorant and wicked by- 
laws have been made, by means of which some 
boys can, without fear of punishment^ wound 
and distress the natures of those unfortunate 
youths who may be in their power ; — ^then can I 
not blame you for flying from die disgraceful 
scene, as I should hope that, in your future life, 
you would scorn the fellowship of a despot. 
Strange,^ added the general, speaking partly to 
himself, ^* that a nation, which prides itself on its 
glorious constitution, and its mild form of govem- 
moit, should inctdcate or sanction habits of 
tyranny and despotism among its rising senators I 
-^despotism, too, which would disgrace that very 
degraded set of men, the overseers of slaves on 
West Indian plantations! Strange, too, that 
while thousands of pounds, and millions of words, 
have been expended, on the abolition of slavery 
abroad, that a practice so wicked, so destructive, 
BO utterly shocking to a well regulated mind, 
should exist on the very hearths — so to speak — 
of their own palaces ! But, my boy, I see Mabel 



is impatient to join her newly^recovered brother.--^ 
I am going to talk with our worthy sailor.*^ 

On the arrival of the Hermes at Portsmouth, 
Ben Careen was married to Anne Racket ; Mabel 
making the bride a handsome present, and 
Henry performing the same kindness towards his 
fsTourite Ben. 

Sir Bichard and Lady Dsahwood had returned 
from the Continent about a week before the arri- 
val of their friends in England ; and beared with 
alarm of their nephew^s flight from Richester; 
their satittbction, therefore, may be imagined, 
when they saw him enter the drawing-room in 
St. Jameses Square, with his parents and sister. 

Henry^s first care was to call in Arlington 
Street, wha*e he found his friend Alfred, per* 
fectly recovered, happy, and improving under 
the judicious mtoagement of a private tutor. 
He had become too, the companion, nay almost 
the idol, of his guardian : who had beared from 
his ward so much in praise of our hero, that, on 
his name being announced, he arose, hobbled 
towards him, and, shaking him heartily by the 
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haady apologised for his rough treatment of him 
a few months before. 

De Florio^s next visit was to Clarges Street, 
to inquire for the health of Mrs. and Miss Pier- 
cy, and that of his friend Vincent. He found 
them all at home, and all delighted to see hinu 
Miss Piercy had been married to Colonel ClintxHi 
about two months, and had just returned from a 
tour, during which they had called for Vincent, 
who had now left Bichester entirely* The colo* 
nel had discovered that he wa9 unhappily situa- 
ted, in consequence o{ the same cause which 
had diiv&k De Florio from school. Colonel 
Clinton was very rich ; he had great influence in 
the army ; and he resolved, as Vincent prefexred 
a military life, to remove him from Richester, 
and place him at one of the military colleges. 

An intimacy was quickly formed between die 
Piercies and the De Florios ; and the friendship 
which had commenced between the youths in 
those unhappy school days which are said to be 
the happiest of our existence, (!), increased with 
their future lives. They both entered the army, 
after having acquired the necessary instruction. 



*' 
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'^ Alfred Darlington^s disposition, was of a luu 
: ttMPe..tp prefer a peaceful and retired life; he 
'•]hNM|iune a scientific private gentleman; and his 
,.*^afl^ction for Henry, was stra[igthened, by his 
. ^loirziage with the gentle Mabel de Florio. 

* .Here we take leave of our young friends, sin- 

'cuer^Jiy. wishing, that not one amiably disposed 

' aiid sensitive heart, were in reality suffering 

fii^. the cruel and degradmg system of '^ Fag- 
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TRUE COURAGE. 



<< Mamica, William says he really will go into 
the water to^ay ; so he may get his towel and 
come with us, maynH he ?^ asked Alfi*ed Castle* 
ton of his mother. 

<< I doubt William^s heart will fail him when 
he gets to the water^s edge, Alfred ; but he may 
walk to the park with you, certainly,^ replied 
Mrs. Castleton. 

<* Thank you, mamma, thank you : I^m glad he 
is going. Halloo, William, get your towel ! Papa 
is waiting with Arthur and Taunton. Make 
haste !'^ shouted Alfred, and in three minutes 
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Mrs. CastletoDy as she sat at work, saw her hus- 
band, with their four boys, waUdng down the 
road to their pretty retired bathing place cm the 
banks of the canal in Brakeley park. It was the 
pleasant Midsummer holidays, and the four bro- 
thers were all at home. The chief delist of 
Arthur, Alfred, and the youngest boy, Taunton, 
consisted in bathing. William liked it not ; yet 
he tried very hard to conquer the terror which he 
felt at the idea of being under water ; and after 
having for several days witnessed the delight with 
which his brothers had dabbled about ; and having 
borne their jests at his alarm very patiently, he 
had this day resolved to go in without flinching. 
In about an hour after the party had left Wood- 
side cottage, the smacking of whips, and the 
sound of merry voices coming up the road, an- 
nounced to Bel Castleton and her mother, that the 
bathers were returning ; and in a few minutes in 
they came, flacking their towels, and laden with 
news and wild flowers. 

''Well, I was certain he would not go inT 
exclaimed Arthur. 

'^ La ! and the water is eo shallow where I 



T&UX C0URA6S. 295 

bathed^ — only up to my shoulder blades ; and yet 
he wouldn^t come in, though I stood close to him 
and ducked. Oh, how I did duck ! didn't I, 
Alfred ?^ said little Taunton. 

" Oh, I never knew any thing so stupid ! 
If you had but seen him, mamma !^ exclaimed 
Alfred. ^^ Before we got there I knew what would 
happen, for he was lagging behind us ; and then, 
when Arthur and I were swimming— we can both 
strike out four times now — there he stood on the 
edge of the pond, all of a tremble, with one leg in 
his trousers and the other dabbing about, up and 
down, over the water, like a May fly, and'' 

^^ And though Taunton held out his hand to 
him, and told him it was so shallow, William 
would not even wet his foot. How cowardly !" 
exclaimed Arthur. 

" Yes, isn't he a coward, Bel ?'' said Taunton. 

^^ ni never ask for him to go again, I know," 
said Alfred. 

^^ Well, really I am quite astonished to think 

what valiant boys 1 possess — three courageous 

sons, I mean,'^ exclaimed Mrs. Castleton. ^^ As to 

, William's dislike of the water, it is not of the 
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slightest consequence, excepting that bathing is a 
wholesome and cleanly practice, and vihen it is 
enjoyed, must be delightful. But William^s re- 
pugnance to the water cannot be called cowardice; 
many very brave men have felt the same objection 
to bathing, that he shows ; and I must see very 
different proofs of his want of courage before 
I shall think of him as you do. Besides, is it 
kind, is it brotherly, to turn his fears into ridi- 
cule ? He pitied you, Taunton, when you cried 
at the sight of the blood frcxn your cut finger last 
week ; and if I wished to encourage bitter fedings 
among you, I could furnish William with several 
proofs di your want of courage, Arthur. As to 
you, Alfred, though I am aware it has been said of 
you < that, Hke Lord Nelson, you know net what 
fear is ^ I consider that the asserticm remains to 
be proved.'* 

The three vain-glorious boys made no reply to 
their mother^s observation, but soon left the room ; 
and William, drawing near to his sister, said, 

'< Bel, I have found a new wild flower while 
they were bathing, and I have brought it home 
for you to see,'' emptying, as he spoke, his straw , 
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hat crown on the table, vhere hk mother and sisler 
were at work. 

^^ One new wild flower, William ! what a num- 
ber of beautiful specimens you have collected! 

» 

Look, mamma, he has found the spdder orchis ! 
How glad papa will be. Did you dbow it to 
him r' 

^^ Oh, yes. I foimd the root of this flower, 
which hcdke off; and papa brought the plant 
home, and is setting it in the ^wild bed.^ He said 
I was a famous fellow at finding new specimens, 
foiv— « 

<^ Aye, it was you who found the bee orchis 
that we had been so long hunting for ; now if you 
could but find the fly orchis, we should have al- 
most all the yarieties — ^ butterfly,^ ^ dwarf, ^ * sweet 
scented,^ < pyramidal,^ 'early purple/ 'spotted,' 
and the deas, beautiful ' bee,' are all now in the 
garden,'' said Bel. 

'' You forget the ' military.' I am afraid we 
shall never see thatf Bel. And yet we might too, 
if we were to leave Somersetshire, and go and live 
near Reading ; for you know Sir Janus Smith 

o 3 
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says it was found there,^ said William, who loved 
botany with all his heart. 

"My boy," said his mother, "when are you 
to take Bel and me that beautiful walk which you 
mentioned, through the wood ? This is a sweet 
day— quite one of my days; neither too warm 
nor too cool." 

" Oh, mamma, I should be 90 glad if you would 
go this afternoon. Yes, it was the last time I 
went to Bodminster that I found out a new way 
through Brakely park, where your favourite fox- 
glove (digitalis) grows in such quantities ; and 
where I saw thousands, I do think, of those pretty 
little pale blue dragon flies, that flit about just above 
the grass, and make one feel as if oner's eyes were 
dazzled, they glance so quickly and are so slender. 
And in a shady spot, do you know, I found a tuft 
of your other favourite flower, still in blow, the 
pretty blue eyebright (Veronica chamoedrys), and 
such a snake I" 

« A snake, William !" 

" Oh yes, mamma. But that's nothing ; never 
mind snakes, they are very harmless, though this 
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fellow, to be sure, didhiss at me famously ! I thought 
it was an adder, so I hit him such a whack with my 
ground ash stick that I sent him flying in two pieces! 
When I took it up and showed it to papa, he told 
me it was a harmless snake ; for that adders are 
thinner, and are bluish underneath. Well, the 
heaths are flowering on the hill above, and the 
banks are covered with your favourite milk 
wort, Bel — the polygala, you know — all three 
colours too, blue, white, and lilac. And look 
here, I found to-day a violet, a scentless violet j of 
course; such a curious colour, just like that silk 
dress of mammals that she wore yesterday.'^ 

*< What, the ' Esterhazy ?' " 

^< Yes ; look is it not now ? And, oh, I have 
not shown you half the things yet ; but here is 
Francis come to lay the cloth for dinner." So off 
went William to wash his hands and brush his 
hair; and away were swept the fading beauties 
that had cost so many steps, and had afforded the 
little boy so much delight in gathering. 

The cloud had passed away fi»m the sunny 
faces of the boys when the happy group assemUed 
at the dinner table, and all was good humour. 
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^^ How pleMMint k would be to eat our dessert 
undo: the shade of the great lime tree in the parii,^ 
said Arthur. 

<< And to take Pet (the dog) and make hkn 
bathe,^ added Taunton. 

<^ And to climb to the top of the tree, alid lotk 
about over your heads T exclaimed Alfred. 

^< And then you know, Bel, we could begin and 
ocdlect epedmens lor our herbarium;* and 111 
ask Papa to give me some white blotting papar, 
and I'^ll make it to nighty just as people are adr 
vised to make an herbarium, in that ' capUml ^ 
magazine of Natural History, which you read 
to us yesterday,*" observed WilliauL 

^^ So we could,'^ but it is too soon after dinner ; 
Mamma, should you like to have tea in the 
park ?'' asked Bel. 

^^ Oh, tea I tea !— « gyp^J tea !^ exclaicaed the 
boys. 

Mrs. Castleton did not require much premDg, 
to induce her to comjdy with her chfldran^s 
wishes ; and turning to her husband, she asked 
Imn if he would not accompimy them. 

* HeiiMchimi a collection «fdiifidpkiili. 
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^< You rememb^ those letters, my love, which 
must be answered to-day ; but I will hasten with 
tbem, and join your party, if that will please 
you ?^ replied Mr. C. 

« 

" Oh yes, my dear, certainly. Now finish your 
firuit, and away with you all,'^ said she to the 
young ones, who were soon off to play. 

By five oVlodk, the party was mustering 
strong; the boys were loaded with whips, and 
sticks, and string, and kites, and bats, and balls, 
and fishing r6ds, and lines, and spades for digr 
ging worms with, and baskets to put the impos- 
sible fish into, large enough to contain five 
moderately sieed sahnon; in fact, they were 
freighted as if fcnr a seven months' voyage to 
some far distant desert land, where no tojrs are. 
Their mother could not forbear laughing at this 
goodly asscMtment of moveables. 

^* Why, my dear fellows, you will be tired to 
death, of carrying all those goods and diattels ; 
one would think we were going to live al frescOf* 
md that you were providing against a dearth of 
such necessary articles ; pray do not take so many, 

* In (he open air. 
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you will not have time to make use of half of 
themr 

^ Oh, yes, indeed^ mamma ! I shall want this^ 
and Arthur will want thaty and the string is to 
make reins for Pet, and to fly the kites with ; 
and—'* 

<^ My dears, there is not a breath of wind, yon 
will never raise them,^ said their mother. 

"Well, then, the kites may stay; but everj 
thing else must go.'" 

<< But what, in the name of wonder, is this 
umbrella for, Alfred?^ said Mrs. Castleton to 
him, as he prepared to tuck one under his arm ; 
"it will not rain; and this old box with little 
Mary's doll in it ! what are, you going to do 
with them ?'' added she, as he dangled them by 
a string on the handle of the cherished umbrella. 

<* Oh ! I want to make a parachute of it ; and 
to send it off, with the doll in the box, when I am 
at the top of the Ume tree, mamma ; do let me 
have them f" 

^< What nonsense, Alfred ! but pray take them, 
as they seem so necessary to your hapjmiess,^^ 
his mother, smiling. 
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And so, laden like four young Crusoes, away 
they went ; Francis followed with the tea-things, 
and soon they were in the park, and in high glee 
round the gypsy tea-kettle, supplying the fire 
beneath it, with fuel. 

<' Bel, do you think those cattle, yonder,, look 
kindly disposed towards us ?^' said Mrs. Castleton, 
who, with her daughter, was arranging the cups 
and saucers. 

<'Oh, yes, mamma, I have passed amoi^ 
them very often, and they are always quiet ; I 
do not think they ever run at people,^^ she re« 
}died« 

^' Well, upon my word, my dear, I am glad 
to hear it ; for I do not like the manner of that 
fierce-looking red cow, to say nothing of those 
two bulls ! — ^but Francis must get us some 
cream from Milly Dibbs^s cottage ; has he filled 
the tea-kettle ? do, Bel" 

Here, shouts of laughter made the mother and 
daughter turn round, when they saw the three 
boys looking up, and watching with noisy mirth, 
Alfred^s parachute, which a friendly gust of wind 
had taken from his hand, as he sat perched like 
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s crow CD the tap (benaUe) hon^ oi the linden 
tree, abore diem. The umbBella seemed fidxiy 
giddy (like the cdefarated ''iMper kke,"*) with 
ito umiraal ^ devatiiai T it wabbled, and 
heaved, then spun round and rounds like an 
opera dancer in her duxrt petticoats; next, it 
flapped to and fipo, m the bKese; and at last, 
kiddng up ifs one leg^ it faiily tossed out the 
unfortunate doll, which came sprawling down 
with outstretched arms, and fluttering clothes^ 
into the midst of our young group, and re^ 
doubled their merrimatt. .Away went the para* 
chute, as if it had been mad, skimming, and 
reeling, and twirling, and swinging, towards the 
herd of cattle, whose eyes were all fixed in alarm 
on this new and eccentric inhabitant of the air; 
in another moment, off they tore across the park, 
flinging up their haunches, and tossing their 
heads, to the infinite amuseilieirt of the young 
Casdetons. 

^' Oh, mamma, what fun ! I nerer thought we 
should laugh so I Look at the doll ! both its eyes 
knocked out! How she came sailing, didn^t 
she ?^— -and much more,to the same purpose, said 
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little Taunton and his brothers, as soon as they 
could recover their breath. 

<<Now let us harness Pet/* said Arthur: so 
Pet was forthwith caught, and traced and braced 
with stout twine ; a crack of the whip, and a 
JouT'VoUi'd shonty then started him off. Now 
Pet had a very independent notion of travelling 
in harness ; so he scampered, << at his own sweet 
will,^ in all directions, jostling and upsetting his 
young friends, in the most free and easy manner, 
imaginable. He was a fine and powerful spa- 
niel ; and his inclination suddenly leading to the 
water, in order, probably, to get rid of his com- 
panions, away he dashed, at a swing gallop, so 
as to drag William, his immediate driver, at so 
quick a pace, that they soon outstripped the rest 
of the party. On rushed Pet—" Whoy !^ cried 
William, ** Stop, Sir !— come back ! oh ! — ^here— 
Pet ! Pet ! Pet ! whoy, I say ! oh ! I shall be 
in the water !^ and in flounced Pet. The string 
had got twisted round one of WiUiam^s buttons, 
and. he could not unwind it ; a fortunate stump 
of a willow, however, saved the lad a dreaded 
" ducking,^ for he fell against the tree, and the 
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resifitance tore out the biitton from his jacket, so 
he only slipped into the soft mud of the banks, 
which caused a partial eclipse of his white trou- 
sera. 

^* We thought you were going to bathe against 
your will, William,^ said Arthur ; who now, with 
his brothers, came panting up to the edge of the 
water. 

** I thought so, too," replied William, wiping 
his muddy clothes, so as to extend the mischief to 
a ridiculous excess. 

** Come, let us go back to nuunma, and Pet 
must follow when he chooses, for he won^t come 
to my whistling. See, he has swum across, and is 
scrambling up the opposite bank," said Alfred. 
So away they went. 

The arrangements for tea had proceeded admi- 
rably : clustering flames were playing up the sides 
of the tea-kettle, which was slung in the real 
gypsy fashion, from the top of three stout stakes 
driven into the ground ; the water was boiling 
away in a very bustling, not to say boisterous, 
manner ; a goodly portion of cream had been sent 
by Milly Dibbs to which she had added aueh a 
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dish of strawberries, as our young party thought 
Ihey had never seai before, — so red, — so large, — 
8o fragrant, — so glossy, — ^so beautiful I The scar- 
let berries were flanked by two substantial mounds 
ci bread and butter ; and in front stood a noble 
liastion of plum cake, which Mrs. Castleton had 
ordered the day before. 

'< Gome, my dears, Bel and I are waiting. Wil- 
liam, where have you been, to make yourself so 
muddy ?'" exclaimed his mother : and then his 
narrow escape from a bath was related ; and again 
the boys talked and laughed over theur fun with 
the doll and the dog ; — ^and more fun was planned, 
and more laughter anticipated, while the fruit and 
the fortifications gave way quickly before the 
vigorous attacks that were made upon them. Oh, 
it was a merry party ! 

Mrs. Castleton was seated on the turf, with her 
back to the open part of the park, in which she 
had first observed the cattle, the children were 
sitting round their grassy tea-table, Francis was 
gone to pay Milly for her fruit and cream, and 
the boys were planning a swing between two 
neighbouring trees, when they were all startled by 



the dnffl tooe of a boll, at acme mdc dJttwirp, 
aooomfMaied bj the yelping of tliar dqg. Tlie 
deqKT lowii^ of many oovB now affiBoodied I and 
tefime tkqr hail time to coojeotme the cnne of 
tide noifleythejr ssir the whole hcvd of catd^ tfaeiv 
tails ttietched out, gaUi^ung acnns the park, with 
Pet at their heek. On thqr came, ponndh^ the 
ground^ and bellowing with dtfacr rage or tenor, 
or both. 

A Cdnnidable bull led the yan, and wu evi- 
dently maldiig towards onr little party ! AJl the 
young ones were on their feet in an insta&t> and 
had run for protection aaiong the trees, before 
their mother (who had sat with her back to the 
cattle) was aware of her danger : when William, 
as he fled away, looked round to see if every one 
had left th^ spot, and beheld his mother yet sit- 
ting in the very direction that the bull was taking. 
With an inward shriek, he turned, and rushed back 
again, screaming— ^^ Oh, mamma ! — mamma ! — 
the bull ! — the bull !^ then seeing the umbreUa 
which lay beyond her, and remembering the story of 
the Bengal tiger, which was frightjened by an um- 
brella, he seized, and flirted it open full in the 
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acDiBiai's face, just as it arrived within a few feet 
of his mother ! The creature was checked for a 
momeat) but it was only for a moment :-*lie 
stamped furiously, and shook his tremendous 
keod; then making a sudden plunge, he tossed 
the umbrella that was in his way, which went 
dumming off, high over his back. 

Mrs. Gasleton had by this time arisen, and her 
first impulse was, to run to a place of safety ; but 
liie siffht of h^ son's great danger stopped her : 
wi& sudden energy, wad presence of mind, she 
snatched up the tea-pot and her shawl, and flung 
them with violence in the animal^s face. The hot 
tea terrified him, and the shawl, twisting round 
his horns, dropped over his eyes, and blinded 
them, so that he could not see to trace the foot- 
ntepn of his intended victims ; but as the mother 
and son ran towards the nearest tree, the enraged 
bull proceeded at random in his headlong fury, 
and in another moment, they beheld him tram« 
pling among their tea-things, then rushing against 
tlie bofling kettle, it was instantly upset into the 
fire!, The crash made by the breaking stakes, 
the hisdng noise and steam from the extinguish* 
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ing fire, the heat, and the scalding water, die 
acreaming of our party, the hallooing of Fmn^ 
da, and Mr. Castleton, who now joined them, 
the barking of the dc^, and the terror and rage 
of the furious animal, formed a scene of confudon 
not to be described. 

Milly Bibbs and her husband— she with a 
broom, and he with a pitchfork — had also joined 
their forces ; and such is the wonderful power of 
man, over the mighty animals which he is allowed 
to control, that as the shawl now fell from the 
horns of the bull, and he saw the resolute eye, 
and raised arm of Ben Dibbs, he was quieted in 
an instant; and wheeling suddenly round, he 
galloped back to the herd, which had stood still, 
as if looking od, and waiting to follow their leader 
to war or peace, to another attack on our party, 
or a return to their pasture. The bull, (as if ta 
shew his generalship,) having been routed in one 
battle, resolved to wreak his vengeance on the 
harassing dog, which still yelped and flourished 
about among the cattle, with an exceeding appear-^ 
anoe of valor. The momait, however, that Pet 
found the late skirmishing, changed to a deadly 
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onset, and that the whole hard was resolutely 
making at him, he turned short round, and lower- 
ing his flag-like tail, scudded across the park, and 
took refuge in the water, the cattle following him 
to the l)ank. 

In the mean time, what had become of our poor 
terrified group? Mrs. Castleton^s courage had 
failed, the moment it was no longer needed, and 
widi a shudd^, she sank down, weak and pale, 
against a tree — Bel and William were soon kneel- 
ing by her side. Arthur came scrambling out of 
a *^ sunk fence,^ into which he had jumped ; 
Taunton peeped from behind a portly elm ; and 
Alfred came quietly down from his secure shelter 
axnoag the boughs of the oak, under which his 
mother was seated. 

<< My dearest Jane !^ said Mr. Gastleton as he 
hastened tohiswife, <^what anarrow escape has this 
been! — ^how thankful we ought to be for your safety. 
Do^not restrain your tears, my love, weeping will 
relieve your feelings. What noble presence of 
wiaad you displayed t I saw the whole frightful 
scene, as I came down the hill path ; but I was 
too far from you to give any assistance. I saw 
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my flying children too, all but that desr, ooa* 
rageous boy, of whom Mr. Bowden, (their adiod* 
master,) has so truly said, ^ he knows not what 
fear is/ Nay, do not shrink back, my noMe 
Alfred, your valour has saved the life of your 
invaluable mother. Ah! that my poor William 
had but a grain of your courage ; bat bathing, 
even tern 

** Alfred! — oh no, my love, it^ifas our dear, 
affectionate, courageous William, who hazarded 
his own safety to protect me!^' exdaimed his 
mother, whose feelings thus suddenly roused in 
another direction, again burst forth, as she flung 
her arms round the little fellow^s neck, and sob- 
bed upon his shoulder. << Ah !'^ adfaled ske^ in a 
broken voice, " what should I have dcme, if my 
brave boy had been injured l^ 

<< Oh, mamma,^ replied William, in a tteatu. 
bling tone, *^ it was your presoice of aJnd. and 
goodneas, that saved me, for if you had wA 
thrown ^ 

<< My dear and excellent boy !^' exclaimed itm 
father, interrupting him, '^yoii ha^e ddigkted 
my heart beyond my poweb of' espres8io&. €kid 
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bless you ! — bless you both !^' added he, fervently, 
and hastily kissing his wife, and ^wringing Wil- 
liam's hand, he hurried away to hide his emo- 
tion. 

Francis, Ben Dibbs, and Milly, were all busily 
employed in collecting the fragments of china, 
which the bull had smashed, (many of which 
adorn Mrs. Dibbs^s humble mantel-shelf to 
this day,) wh^n the Castleton family approached 
the spot. Again William felt his heart heave 
with delight, as he beared their well meant, 
though somewhat coarse, commendations of his 
bravery. 

" Master William,^' said Francis, in a low tone 
of voice, as he stooped near the little boy, ^^ I 
wouldn^t but have done what you did for 
a yearns wages ! I couldn^t have thought you bad 
so much courage* I seed ye all, as I were a 
setten taking a glass of strong beer with Ben. 
Bm had just come in from turning the mixen, 
(dung heap,) and luckily, ye see, he'd got his 
pitchfork with him ; so I'd just drunk to him and 
Milly, and the glass were at my Ups, when, as I 
lodced out towards the park, what should I see^ 

p 
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but, that vicious beast, a oniung full drive ri|^t 
towards Misses ! . ^ Dapg it/ says I, •' Ben, look 
there V down went Milly^s glass, and out I runs, 
and they both after me, scarce knowing why ; 
and — oh, Master Wniiam, how proud and glad 
you must be. Sir/' 

Milly and Ben, in still plainer .terms, expressed 
their delight and astonishment, which Mr. and 
Mrs. Castleton wisely curtailed, by changing the 
conversation to the little domestic affairs of the 
worthy couple. His parents did not wish lliat 
the noble feelings of . their son'^s heart should 
have any others, of a meaner nature, mixed with 
them; the injudicious praise o£ the cottagers 
would, they feared, do harm. 

The sun had now set, and our party turned 
their steps towards home. Mrs. Castleton strove, 
by every gentle and cheerful means, to raise the 
spirits of her. little family; but each felt a 
weight that her kind attempts could not remove. 
Her husband was silent, from mingled feelings 
of' gratitude and joy. Bel was pale and fall of 
terror ; every bush she fancied a bull ; and she 
clung to her mother, whom she loved so truly, with 
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continued fears for her safety, now that she had seen 
it so threatened. Arthut and Alfred felt, as 
they supposed, no boys had ever felt before — ^so 
sorry, so cowardly, so ashamed; and no efforts 
of their kind mother could set them at peace 
with themselves ; the little Taunton was too 
young to feel as acutely as his brothers felt, and 
his silence was caused as much by the fatigue of 
constant exertion during a long summer^s day, 
as by any unpleasant recolltetiona of his vain-> 
glorious boasting. « 

William— but William's silence we can all 
account for ; among his pleasant thoughts, came 
that most delightful one, to a well disposed mind, 
that he could no longer be called that odious 
ii»me, a coward, — a name which he had always 
felt he did not deserve ; though, as he had had no 
means of convincing his brothers to the contrary, 
but by going with them into the water, (to him 
an awful idea,) he had been obliged to endure the 
reproach of cowardice. 

When the young Castletons came to kiss their 
mother, before they went to bed, as was their 
custom, Arthur and Alfred seemed anxious to 



316 TEUK COUftAGS. 

say flomethuig that oppressed their spirits ; and, 
at last, Alfred aoccnnplished these few words :<— 

<< Mamma, Arthur and I are so sorry, that we 
oouldnH — that we forgot — I mean that we didn't 
come to you in the park, when William ran,— - 
but,— we never thought — ^ 

*^ My dear boys,^ replied their mother, gravdy, 
but kindly, <' do not suppose that I feel displeased 
with you, or that I expected such an act of cou- 
rage to be performed for me, by any one ; sure 
I am, that you both love me, and would gladly 
have done for me what your brother did. I do 
not think y<m cowards ; but I cannot regret that 
an opportunity has been afforded William of 
shewing you, that with a great dread of plunging 
over head in cold water, there may exist a noble 
and admirable degree of * trtie courage*^4}ood 
aught r 

THE END. 
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